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Mr. Anderson, the pres ent lessee of Drury Lane Theatre, has this week 
revived the once popular melodrama of ‘‘ The Innkeeper’s Daughter ; or, 
Mary, the Maid of the Inn.” This piece was first performed in London, 
upwards of thirty years ago, and it is seventeen years since it was laid 
on the shelf. When it was supported by such finished artists as Miss 
Kelly, T. P. Cooke, and Wallack, it wasa great favorite amongst play- 
goers ; but Mr. Anderson must seek new or modern pieces, if he wishes to 
keep the Sheriff frem his house, for “‘ The Innkeeper’s Daughter’ has 
been coolly received by small audiences. The part of Mary has been 
most ably sustained by Miss Fanny Vining, who is one of the cleverest 
actresses on the London boards. Mr. Anderson intends to produce shortly 
| an operatic spectacle under the title of ‘‘ Azzl, the Prodigal.”’ The ori- 

} ' , ginal opera, the music by Auber, is now a great attraction at the Grand 

H. V. L —We know nothing of the Pointers referred to, but would advise you to pur- | ; 
ghase those bred and broken in this country. A fine one will cost you $75. ial Opera in Paris. 

: + aw R. afi «so era a fine Cock Pheasant for you. The cost will be $12, wr The entertainments at the Princess’ theatre are the same this week as 
op and feed. | 

ns BLN. (Box 135, N. B.)—If you will send your Wesson Rifle to us,a sale can bereadi-. they were last week, and they attract well-filled houses. Mr. Bartley 

ly effected, if it comes up to your description. Can probably make an exchange of a will conclude his engagement after three more performances of his very 

Setter for your Pointer. | , 

G. W D.—Will obtain the lease for you if we onm, shal wate yen, in & ine dogs. popular character of Sir John Falstaff. 

M. V. D.—Which Black Hawk d fer to? re are half a dozen 0 2 name; 
the finest one, the pace water yet ne ap her task. onsen; rhea is a first-rate horse of the The lessee of the Marylebone theatre, Mr. Stammers, has had a short 
mameinVermont. Ss. easiest tile a ein tae tne dynasty. He was to have had a benefit on Wednesday week, but as he 
A pony CR een ee Se ee eee Ty ee | el al paid his company their arrears of salaries, all the performers 

We have a great number of original communications on hand, and beg the writers to goreed that they would not appear for his benefit. When the hour for 
understand that they will be trotted out as fast as possible. Several commissions have oo * c : 
been executed, or put in train, te which no reference is made above. raising the curtain came, Mr. Stammers was quite astonished to find no 
— actors. The house was closed, and has been closed up to thisdate. When 

THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | Mr. Stammers took the Marylebone he was deeply involved in debt, but 

FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING. (he made some arrangement with his creditors, and then embarked in the 

, oo —— | speculation of a theatre. He had nothing to lose, but it is an exceeding- 

ly hard case that clever and deserving actors should so frequently be 

called upon to sustain a doubtful speculation, and when it does not suc- 
ceed, they are generally the first sufferers. 

The Lyceum, Adelphi, Surrey, and Sadler's Wells theatres have enjoyed 
a full share of public patronage this week, although no changes have been 


Co Correspondents. 
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W.F A. U. is doubtless a humbug; one of the parties interested in it has been arrested 

is week 
AW. P L. (Paris.)—You will find the London address of P. in the imprint of this paper 
—No. 1 Norfolk street, Strand. 

‘“‘ Acorn.’’»—Have handed your order to M., who will fill it or die, he says, and you had 
better believe lt. 

W.H M’C.—Can probably get the match for you Will try. 
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OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Feb. 14th, 1851 
St. Valentine’s Day! How many thousand charming ladies will be 
anxiously listening for the postman’s loud, sharp, double-knock to-day ? 
A valentine comes only once a year, consequently it is duly appreciated. | 
How many smiles, blushes, sighs, or tears, will be discovered to-day be- snade in the ententelemente. 


hind the faithful valentine? Smiles for promises made, blushes for flat- | An amateur dramatic performance took place at the Soho theatre—late 


tery given, sighs or tears for very joy! If your “fast men” in the lead- yy; ., Kelly’s—on Tuesday evening, for the benefit of the former lessee of 


ing ranks of ** upper tendom” could have looked at Ackerman’s windows that house. At an advanced age, Miss Kelly, the once popular actress, 
this morning, and seen the beautiful and rich display of the most exqui- | is now suffering pecuniary distress. She has lately given Readings of 


ere | rit gets 9 sol ert he cree ne ed Shakspeare, but I fear at a considerable loss to either herself or her 
ett: Tite tee tale, hemi Gees the on ese ie en pe cnars. tm friends. The recent benefit at the Soho theatre could not have realised 
have extra duty and no rest, and they are right glad that St. Valentine’s rd ae mrt See want greene. ag bene paeoee ene * TeeRuey 
Day comes only once a year. Body” and ‘Too Late for Dinner.” The actors were unknown to the | 
Last season I gave you an account of the Annual Scottish Fete in Hol- | public, and as their time and talents were devoted to a charitable cause, | 
land Park. It was generally expected that that would be the last that | i will not attempt to oritisise their, histrionic aia. 
would be given by the Scottish Society, as it involved a great loss, and | arene one ere.. Marwan ae + Minh Qeaennay a spun et heute Sere 
the members of the Society were not on the best terms amongst them- at the Dublin Theatre Royal with the greatest success. Mr. Sims Reeves 
selves. I am happy to state that the Annual Scottish Fete will be held at | and Madame Grisi have appeared this week at the same house in operatic 
Holland Park, ae usual. | performances. Mons. Jullien and his Drury Lane company, including 


A meeting of the Scottish Society took place at | Jetty T * 
the Freemasons’ Tavern on Tuesday last, Lord Drumlanrig in the chair, iad reffs, have given concerts at the Rotunda. Mr. Brooke and Mrs. 
Mowatt will commence an engagement at Glasgow next Monday. 


when Mr. Fox Maule addressed the meeting, and expressed his regret 

that the affairs of the Society were in a ruinous condition, and thatthere| Mr. James Wallack has recovered from a long and very painful illness, 
had been so much division of opinion among the members. He attributed | and will make his appearance at the Haymarket theatre on Monday 
the loss entirely to mismanagement. Mr. Maule proposed that all their, 2¢**- ;, 

supposed grievances should be forgotten, and that the annual fete should A new five-act piece, written by Dion Bourcicault, was to have been 
be held. The motion was carried unanimously. Americans, who intend produced for the first time at the Olympic last evening, but on account of 
to visit London during the Exhibition in Hyde Park, will have the oppor- the illness of Mr. Diddear, the new ** historical romance,” as Mr. Farren 
tunity of witnessing in Holland Park the most interesting, novel, and ex- calls it, will uot be brought out till next Monday night. It is entitled 

*« Sextus the Fifth; or, The Broken Vow.” 


citing fete which has of late years been given in or near this Metropo- Aagetis- ges ar : 
rls The Histrionics, a flourishing amateur society, gave a performance at 
I presume that you are as heartily thankful that you will soon hear no the sie James’ theatre — Wednesday evening. “The Merchant of 
more of Macreadian “last nights” and “ positive farewells,” as we are on| Venice” and “The Critic” were performed in a very creditable man- 
Some of the amateurs would shine in any metropolitan company. 


this side the Atlantic. It is felt here that the public have had quite too | 2¢T- 

much of this “« farewell of the stage,” and they are sick of it. It is ge- | I learn from a private letter that the Italian Opera at Paris is well sup- 
nerally considered, too, that it is quite time for Macready to retire into Ported, and that Madame Sontag is a great favorite. Gardoni made his 
private life, for, notwithstanding the panegyrics which good-natured , first appearance on Tuesday night, after an absence of two years, and 


friends have recently published concerning Macready, it is well known! WS warmly welcomed. Sontag appeared on the occasion as Amina, in 


that in those dramatic personations which require great physical power, “La Sonnambula.” 
Her Majesty’s Theatre will be opened by Mr. Lumley in about three 


the tragedian entirely failed on every occasion to produce the effect at’ 
weeks, when Auber’s opera of *‘ Gustavus” will be produced, and when 


which he aimed. I regret that I have witnessed so many of Macready’s . — 
Madame Fiorentini will appear. Mdlle. Caroline Duprez will appear in 


‘* farewell performances,” for they have entirely obliterated my earliest . 
and deepest impressions of his style, and left in their place only a broken April, and Madame Sontag after Easter. Lablache, Gardoni, Sims Reeves, 
Parodi, and Alboni, will join the regular operatic company. Mr. Lumley 


outline, which is absolutely painful to study. Mr. Macready has taken 
Drury Lane Theatre for Wednesday, the 26th of February, when his be- has purchased several new works—a grand opera by Thalberg, the dibretto 
by M. Scribe, a new opera by Auber, and one by Meyerbeer, and also a 


nefit will take place, and when, it is to be sincerely hoped, he will actu- 
ally “ take his farewell of the stage.” | posthumous work of Donizetti. The ballet department of Her Majesty’s 
| Theatre will comprise such brilliant stars as Carlotta Grisi, Marie Tag- 


Jerrold’s drama of ‘ Black-eyed Susan” has met with extraordinary | * "© : 
favor at the Haymarket Theatre, where it has been presented every night lioni, Ferraris, Caroline Rosati, and Paul Taglioni. The great dramatic 
mimic of Italy, Mdlle. Monti, has also been engaged. Mr. Balfe will be 


during the last ten or twelve days. Mr. Davenport, as William, is the 
centre of attraction, and the critics, one and all, award the hi ghest praise the conductor of the orchestra. Mr. Lumley will undoubtedly have a 
most successful season, from its commencement to its termination. 


tohim. The “Era” remarks, ‘‘We have seen Davenport excel in deepest 
tragedy, and dance a hornpipe immediately after, singing a characteristic Mrs. Fanny Kemble passed through London to-day en route for Paris, 
where she will give her ‘‘ Readings of Shakspeare” next Monday, under 


song. This was a bold step on the part of this clever actor; but his suc- 
the direction of Mr. Mitchell. 


cess was complete. Hitherto he has taken high ground, and it was ven- : , 
turing much when he undertook to knock down one set of impressions Mr. Vandenhoff has continued his “ Dramatic Readings” this week at 
the Sussex Hall, Leadenhall-street. 


and build up another.” But the “ Era” says that he makes “a capital : 
sailor, and, but for our recollection of T. P. Cooke, we should say that|, Mr. Hackett, the American comedian, has been performing this week 
in Liverpool, but with what success I am not informed. 


We never saw a better on the stage.” It is something to say that Mr. 
Davenport is next to the artist who made this piece celebrated. He spoke I understand that Mr. Love, the Polyphonist, has taken the St. James's 
theatre for a short period, for the purpose of giving his entertainments 


With all the rough manliness and varied feeling belonging to the text, 
at that house. 


and caused many tears to flow from eyes not accustomed to ‘‘ the melting . —_ 
mood.” The Haymarket Theatre has been well filled this week. The Queen and Prince Albert visited the Lyceum theatre last evening. 
They will visit the Princess’ theatre to-night. 


I have more than once spoken of the very imperfect articulation of the ‘ 
Astley’s Amphitheatre has been well filled lately. I believe that Mr. 


veteran F arren, and of the pain that his efforts give the sensitive portion ; : : : . 
of-his audience. [t would certainly be well for this actor if some influ- Batty has given up his project of opening an equestrian establishment in 
the vicinity of the Crystal Palace. 


ential friend would advise him to follow the example of Macready, and joe 
retire into private life. As I have been accused of bein g too harsh and William Cooke has removed his Mammoth Equestrian Establishment 
from Bristol to Birmingham, where he commenced his season last Mon- 


unkind in my remarks respecting Mr. Farren, I will give the opinion of : 
day, in a building capable of containing three thousand persons. 


ws Kita er after remarking that the Olympic is by no means flou- Diasins Cahiode Oe ‘ : Sicated of tial 
g, says, so long as Mr. Farren continues to speak unintelli-| 4,\ es Cooke’s Circus has recently been located at Edinburgh and Dun- 


ay yo cm to keep people from his house than to attract them| The price of season tickets to the Exhibition in Hyde Park is fixed at 
aninete goes on to remark that, desiring to see Mr. Farren| three guineas each for a gentleman’s ticket. On the second and third 
uccessiul as & manager, it is prompted to tell him of his misfortune as| 4®Y8 the price will be twenty shillings, and for seventeen days thereafter, 
an actor—‘ a physical imperfection, which we do not deplore the less be-| =¥° Shillings each. The price will then be reduced to one shilling, with 
cause it makes his performance ridicu] P the exception of Fridays and Saturdays of each week. On Fridays the 
other with mingled rearet end ‘culous. Spectators look at one an-| charge will be half-a-crown, and on Saturdays five shillings. As there 
is utterly inco mprehensible.” Thy spees valle he ‘says’ that which wih be no « free list,” I shall secure a season ticket for you and your 
in the “ Spirit of the Times” wher Farren nde pala at the Strand MEN? Nahe 1. we ene re oneee 











2 





Theatre. Very truly yours, 
(Per Steamer Evrora, Feb. 15, 1851.) 





ITALIAN OPERA IN BOSTON. 


Boston, March 3d, 1851 

Dear P.—The connoisseurs of music in our metropolis are under deep 
obligation to Max Marerzex, for the pleasure they have derived the 
past two weeks in listening to a series of grand Italian Operas. The an- 
nouncement that Teresa Paropi would appear in six of her best char- 
acters, created an excitement among the lovers of music in our city that 
I have never before seen equalled, if I except the Lind furore last Fall. 
‘* Lucrezia Borgia” was selected for this great artist to make her debut 
before a Boston audience. She was welcomed by one of the most brilliant 
assemblages that have been seen within the walls of the Old Federal 
Street theatre, with a warmth and intensity of enthusiam that could not 
but have been gratifying and satisfactory, in the highest degree, to this 
fair daughter of Italy. In truth, the greeting that she met was so feel- 
ing and overwhelming, that for a while it was apparent she was deeply 
oppressed, from which she scarcely recovered during the evening. 

She has also appeared as Norma; Rosina, in the opera of ‘‘Barbiere di 
Siviglia ;’ Romeo, in Romani’s version of ‘‘ Romeo and Juliet ;” Lenora, 
in Donizetti’s opera of ‘* La Favorita ;” and on her benefit night as Gem- 
ma di Vergy, in the opera of that name, another of Donizetti’s creations. 
Not being competent to enter into a critical analysis of this great ar- 
tist’s vocal ability, it will suffice, By saying her singing and rendering 
the music of the different operas was entirely satisfactory to my ear ; 
whilst her acting was so far superior to any prima donna that we have 
ever before seen in our city, that no line of comparison can by me be 
drawn. She certainly possesses tragic powers of the highest order. In 
the second act of ‘‘ Gemma di Vergy,” as well as in parts of ‘“‘ Romeo,” 
she discovered flashes of genius and dramatic fire that completely aston- 
ished me, and brought vividly to mind the towering genius of that great 
actor, Edmund Kean, who'l have so often seen on the same boards elec- 
trify and hold, as it were, spell bound, his audiences. While looking 
upon Parodi’s Romeo, I felt that no woman or girl possessing any soul 
could be other than passionately in love with such a being ; in fact, I be- 
gan to be affected in that way myself! ! . 

In the last act, where Romeo laments over the tomb of Juliet, Parodi 
had so wrought herself up that she fainted over Juliet’s body, and was 
only prevented from falling upon the stage by Signor Beneventano step- 
ping from the wing, and catching her in his arms; bearing her from the 
stage, while the vast assemblage sat in breathless silence, until Mr. 
Walker, the manager, came before the curtain and stated that it would 
be impossible to proceed with the opera, and craved the indulgence of the 


| audience; which was granted, with an indescribable look of silent elo- 


quence. Long live Signorina Teresa Parodi!!! 

Miss Vireinia Wuitine was the Juliet,—it being this talented young 
lady’s debut in her native city ; and well may she and her friends indulge 
in a just and laudable pride at the warm, enthusiastic, and generous re- 
ception extended to one of Boston’s fair young daughters ; as plaudit 
upon plaudit rung and resounded through the house, as she entered upon 


the stage, until the poor girl appeared completely overwhelmed by the 


manifest enthusiasm of her kind townsmen and fair women. 

She, however, soon gained sufficient self-possession to assume the char- 
acter; and after the first shock was over, improved rapidly, as well in 
ease and grace of action as in command of voice. Miss Whiting possesses 
great natural beauty of voice, combined with fine taste in execution and 
much expression. She has, too, a good face and excellent figure; and, 
upon the whole, I view it, altogether, one of the most promising debut’s 
that has ever come under my observation, particularly taking into con- 
sideration her extreme youth, coupled with the fact of her appearing in 
an opera foreign to her own tongue. 

I trust the fair debutante will pardon me if I here take occasion to 
drop a word of caution against her allowing the laudations of her own 
indulgent and generous townsmen, or the flattery of warm personal 
friends and ardent admirers, to interfere with her now settled determi- 
nation to pursue vigorously the study of a profession, upon which she hag 
so brilliantly entered. She must bear in mind, too, she has much to go 


‘through, and many annoyances to contend with, and obstacles to over- 


come, before being able, safely, to occupy that high position in the lyric 
drama that she is evidently aiming at, and one which her genius, when 
fuliy developed, will doubtless entitle her to. 

Her first performance, in her native city, gave strong evidence of talent 
of no ordinary character, besides the assurance of the closest applica- 
tion ; while it reflects great credit upon Max Maretzek, under whose tui- 
tion she has been for the past year. 

This evening Parodi appears for Maretzek’s benefit, as Semiramide, in 
Rossini’s opera of that name, being her last appearance in our city. ‘“‘Old 
Drury” will doubtless present a galaxy of brilliancy, beauty and fashion, 
that has seldom, if ever been surpassed, as Max is amazingly popular in 
our city ; and, during his short sojourn amongst us, has gained personal 
friends of wealth and influence, sufficient to cram the house from parquette 
to upper tier of boxes. 

Parodi gives a concert this week in Philadelphia, with Lorini and some 
other members of the /roupe. 

I learn, from reliable authority, that hereafter she goes on her own ac- 
count, her engagement with Maretzek being concluded. 

Max’s friends in this city regretted that he did not bring the opera 
here solely on his own account, as he would doubtless have realised more 
money than he did by selling out to Mr. E. L. Walker, of Philadelphia. 

I have it from a reliable source, also, that Maretzek disposed of his in- 
terest in the six operas given in our city, one concert in Providence, and 
one concert in our city, for but little short of ten thousand dollars; he, 
Maretzek, finding company, choruses, orchestra, and theatre for the 
opera’s, and hall for the concerts—Mr. Walker paying for printing, trea- 
surer, gas, officers, and doorkeepers. The concert was given last Saturday 
evening at the Tremont Temple; the assemblage was large and fashion- 
able—the concert, a brilliant one. About twenty-one hundred persons 
were present, out of which, I suppose eighteen hundred paid one dollar 
each, to rollin upon! [ understand Mr. Walker made a “ fair business 
transaction,” by selling out his interest in the Providence concert for 
fifteen hundred dollars! The price of admission to the opera, in this city, 
was two dollars for parquette, first and second circle of boxes—and the 
tickets for parquette and first circle, or nearly all of them, were daily 
sold by auction, at a premiumof from fifty cents to four dollars each ! 
and I should judge that, notwithstanding the inclemency of the weather 
on two or three of the opera nights, the houses would average from four- 
teen hundred to fourteen hundred and fifty dollars. 

In consequence of the opera being brought out at the Federal-street 
Theatre, it has had a tendency to bring back to ‘‘ Old Drury” that degree 
of respectability that of right belonged toit in days by-gone—which, 
however, had been, for the time, snatched from it by bad management 
during the past two years, coupled with a lack of liberal spirit on the 

art of the stockholders, in making repairs and improvements on the 

ouse. I consider that, by Maretzek taking thé opera to this theatre, he 
has been infinitely more benefit to the stockholders than the amount 
rent he pays them. I understand that Maretzek is to give four or five 
operas here with Truffi during the ensuing two weeks; after which time 
he proceeds to Charleston and Savannah, with a portion of his company, 
for the purpose of giving a series of operas and concerts in those cities. 
He will take with him the good wishes of the thousand personal friends 
he has gained during his stay in our city. 


ruly yours, Acorn. 
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The Spirit of the Times. 











OUR PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 
Panis, Feb. 13th, 1851. 


Dear “ Spirit.”—* Three times, and out.” If that is true, there is 
no doubt about the completion of this, letter,,for it is the third I have 
commenced. Each of the preceding have been interrupted, and allowed 
to remain unfinished so long that the contents were too old to be interest- 
ing. My Bilence has lasted so long that I fear my claim to the term 
special correspondent” is lost, and I'shall see “extraordinary” in its 
stead. But nunguam animus (as an old friend used to render ‘never 
mind”), the caption does not matter much, provided the body contain 

summut to interest. 

Although I have so long been sileut, the ‘‘ Spirit” has not been for- 
gotten, for its arrival each week has been a living reproach to my lazi- 
ness. As often asI have seen the welcome brown envelope, I have men- 

tally resolved that the next steamer should bear a letter to you. One 
week has followed another, however, until now I am almost ashamed to 
write. 

But enough of this. Turn we to other matters. 

Is it too late, dear ‘* Spirit,” to wish you and yoursa ‘‘ Happy New 
Year?” I trow not, for good wishes are never out of place, nor out of 
date. Although mine reach you somewhat of the latest, yet be assured 
that they are none the less sincere. 

These preliminaries being disposed of, allow me to enquire, sir ‘‘ Spi- 
rit,” why you do not pay more attention to the conduct of your “ Tall 
Son.” In regard to his ‘Introduction to the Mayor of Montreal,” as 
related by “Uncle Solon,” I have nothing to say—for you yourself ap- 
pear to have been with him on that memorable occasion, and, undoubted- 
ly, had your own reasons for permitting him to conduct himself in the 
manner related; of that I have nothing to say, but that ‘ Intercepted 
Correspondence !’—does not that contain matter for your serious reflec- 
tion? Is it possible that he can be “the gay deceiver” those letters 


would lead us to infer. Forbid it, gods! Yet they may be true, and in 


this event you have much to answer for. Should the worst be true, allow 
me to suggest to you the propriety ef keeping him in o’ nights, for that 
is the time of all others when ‘‘ the rvaring lion goes about seeking whom 
he may devour somebody up.” Perhaps you may consider this advice as 
intrusive, but remember it comes from a friend who is anxious to have 
you spared pain, who would not see ‘‘ your gray hairs,” &c. 

In Paris, the principal theme of conyersation is the dotation demanded 
by the President. Last year the Assembly gave him an extra three mil- 
lions of francs, and now he asks for 1,800,000 more. If he is refused, as 
seems probable, he talks of soliciting funds directly from the people, by 
means of subscriptions. However, I suppose this measure will scarcely 
be allowed by the Assembly. Louis Napoleon has been living pretty fast, 
more like a king than like the president of a republic, and, what with 
his last summer’s reviews, and his soirees, and his dinners, and his stud, 
and the etceteras, his pay of half a million, and three millions for pocket 
money, are long since expended. By the bye, it is a mistake to suppose 
that he will visit the Exposition at London. The Constitution says that 
the President must not leave the soil of France during the term of his 
office. In conversation, a few days since, he remarked that his position 
was a singular one: ‘‘ Three years ago,” said he, ‘‘I was not allowed 
to enter France, while now I cannot quit it.” 

Mivart published a card, a few days ago, in a London paper, in which 
he denied that his hotel had been engaged by the Emperor of Austria, for 
the Exposition. There is probably as much truth in the rumor that the 
Emperor of Russia has engaged the ‘“‘ Star and Garter,” at Richmond. 


Among the products of America, they say that a military company, 
numbering nine hundred, are to be sent. 

Will “* Mose” and ‘‘ der machine” accompany the expedition? I mere- 
ly make the suggestion, thinking that if they cou/d be added, the show 
would be decidedly unique. 

It is useless for me to think of keeping you posted up in theatrical mat- 
ters—for I write so seldom that it is impossible; nor indeed would it in- 
terest your readers were I to do it, for the greater part of the pieces put 
upon the stage are éphemeral,—farces, vaudevilles, &c., which are play- 
ed a few times, and never heard of afterwards. Anything for change. 

Since my last letter, several new ballets have been brought out at the 
Opera, all of which have succeeded merely because Cerito has danced 
in them. And the people are excusable for applauding, for Cerito’s danc- 
ing is enough to turn anybody’s head. 

At the Italiens everything goes on swimmingly, under Lumley’s ma- 
nagement. Caroline Duprez made a successful debut, and seems every 
way wortby the reputation gained by her father. Sontag is still here, 
and forms the principal attraction. One of our countrymen remarked 
to me, the other day, in his enthusiasm—he had heard the Nightingale 
in New York—“ Sontag is every way superior to Jenny Lind; I would 
rather hear her once than Jenny six times.” 

Rachel is now playing at the Francais. Her sister, Rebecca, is also 
there, and bids fair to equal the great tragedienne herself. 

Speaking of theatres, reminds me of a little circumstance which oc- 
curred a short time ago, and occasioned considerable scandal among the 
the higher circles. One of the actresses of the vaudeville was returning 
home late one night when a man assaulted her with a cane, knocked her 
down, and all that sort of thing. The police soon had him, and, upon in- 
vestigation, he proved to be ascion of one of the Wealthiest families of 
the city. He had made a mistake, which he was glad to pay for, to the 
tune of several thousand francs. 

An amusing incident happened a few nights ago upon Rue Vivienne. A 
Hungarian, standing in his boots six feet and a few inches, with flesh and 
beard in proportion, had spent the evening until a late hour with a coun- 
tryman. He had only been in Paris two days, and was not strong in 
French, nor did he know the streets over well. The sum total of his 


French was comprised in ‘la Bourse,” near which he lived. After wan- 


dering about until he was tired, he concluded to ask the first man he met 
the direction to the ‘* Bourse,” or Exchange, as we say. The street was 
almost deserted, but he shortly met a little Frenchman, whom he stopped, 


at the same time ejaculating ‘‘la Bourse.” Unfortunately for him, | 


‘* Bourse” chances to mean purse, and the Frenchman, seeing such a mass 
of a man before him, supposed that he was asked for his purse, or his 
life. Having no notion of parting with either, he called lustily for help, 
which soon arrived, in the shape of a file of soldiers, who immediately 
collared our Hungarian, and conducted him to the guard-house. His 
good angel willed it that there should be among the soldiers an Alsacian, 
who understood German, and through him our friend explained to the 
officer on duty that he wanted to find his way home, and not to commit a 
robbery. A narrow escape that, and one that will lead the victim not to 
be out o’ nights without a pilot. 

Fanny Kemble advertises to give six of her Shakspearian Readings— 
commencing on the 17th inst. They will undoubtedly be well attended. 
‘** The Debats,” in making the announcement, says, ‘‘ She conceived the 
idea of her readings from the fact that her countrymen, the Americans, 
very seldom have the opportunity of hearing Shakspeare’s plays on the 
stage!!” Did you ever! 

Balzac, who, you will remember, died last summer, is admired in Rus- 
sia perbaps more than any other author. Propositions have been made 
to his widow by a wealthy Russian, for the purchase of articles belonging 
to the great writer. For example, a thousand francs were offered for his 
cane. The Jady, however, declined all negociations on the subject, chos- 
ing to preserve the relics in her own family. The above offer exceeds 
the price paid for the cane of Voltaire, which was only five hundred 
francs. And, while I am on the subject, I may mention that the watch 
of the world-renowned Jean Jacques Rousseau was sold also for five 
hundred francs. It could not have been a ** Cooper” lever ! 


In my last letter I said a few words about “ The Lottery of the Ingots 
of Gold,” which professes to be organized for the purpose. of sending a 
_ colony of emigrants to the golden shores of California, The prizes are 
_to be ingots of gold of yarious weights. Last Sunday the grand prize was 
exposed, at the office of the company, to all those who had invested a franc 
_ in the speculation, and the crowd was immense. I, being an outsider, 
could not expect to enter the sanctum, but by dint of patience anda good 
deal of pushing, I succeeded in reaching the door, where I was permitted 
to look over the shoulder of the soldier on guard, and feast my eyes on 
the pile. The shape of the ingot is square, and it reposed in quiet dig- 
nity on a pair of scales, which indicated its weight to be 116 kilogrammes, 
or 232 pounds. Its value is said to be four hundred thousand francs. 
The thought suggested itself to my mind, ‘' perhaps it is a mass of iron 
or lead gilded.” If so, those who are in the secret must laugh at the 
wistful looks cast on the golden calf by the crowd who besiege the doors. 
However, they can very well afford the real gold, for three millions of 
tickets have already been sold. The number of tickets remaining is two 
millions, making five in all. A rare chance for throwing away twenty 
sous is here offered to the speculator. Speaking of lotteries reminds me 
that the ‘‘ Pantheon,” one of the finest buildings in the world, was built 
with money raised by a lottery. This is a fayorite species of gambling 
with the French, and, although the law forbids it so far as to offer prizes 
of money, the people are as eager as ever to trust their hard-earned sous 
to the wheel of chance. 

This year’s ‘‘ Exposition” of paintings and statuary has been open since 
the first of January. The catalogue is a very lengthy one, and of course 
comprises works of all grade of merit. Healy has a very fine portrait 
of Calhoun—one which compares favorably with any portrait on the 
walls. 

The season of masked balls has again arrived, and they are as much 
in vogue as usual. The Opera is crowded with all kinds of costumes eve- 
ry Saturday night, and the scene is a strange one to those who have never 
seen the license allowed on these occasions. Musard is still the presiding 
genius, and is as great a favorite as ever, for not a ball passes that he is 
not carried in triumph about the room. 

The Countess Camarata (daughter of Eliza Bonaparte) is urging a claim 
against the state—a claim founded upon property confiscated at the Re- 
steration, and which amounts to several millions of francs. Should she 
be successful, there will be plenty more of the same sort, for the family 
have claims as good as her’s to more than eighty millions. 

Speaking of this matter, reminds me that Lamartine is now engaged in 
writing a history of the Restoration. 

Lola Montes, it seems, has not made so much stir in the world for no- 
thing ; at all events, she means to turn it to some account, for she is now 
publishing her autobiography in ‘* The Pays.” The Bavarian Ambassa- 
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life of the good King of Bavaria. We are, however, now in an age when 
good things wi// be told, even when they hit ‘* old jokers,” and I can see 
no sufficient reason why his Majesty of Bavaria should be exempted from 
a rule to which ¢fa//er men have been subjected! Let the ball roll 
along. 

It is currently reported that you of Gotham have experienced some 
good sleighing in these latter days. No such thing as snow has shown 
itself in Paris since last winter ; indeed, it has frozen but few nights, 
and the season is so far advanced that but little fear is entertained of his 
highness Jack Frost. The mildness of the weather has completely done 
the gardeners, for vegetables can be (and are) brought from the South 
of France and from Portugal, and sold cheaper than the same articles 
raised here in hot beds. Green peas and beans are still novelties, but 
asparagus cannot be called so. Last year at this time, parsely sold for 
twenty-five sous a pound, while now it is so plentiful that a handful of it 
is thrown in with the most trifling purchase. Eggs sell for thirty-six 
francs a thousand. The grass is as green asin May, and the wheat is 
some two inches high; even here the buds have commenced swelling, 
while in the South peach and apricot trees, with a southern exposure, are 
in full bloom. A great contrast all this with last winter, which was the 
most unpleasant one I ever saw. 

I have still a few minutes before the closing of the mail, which I may 
as well devote to you as not. 

I have just learned that the money asked for by the President, has been 
refused by the Assembly, consequently Monsieur Louis Napoleon Bona- 
parte will be obliged to curtail his expenses, for he says in the ‘‘ Moni- 
teur” that he cannot accept the subscription talked of by his friends. 
Doctor Veron, the editor of the semi-official journal the ‘‘Constitutionnel,”’ 
says, ‘* the only thing which remains for the President is to economize ; 
in place of keeping forty horses in his stables, he must only keep ten ; in 
place of giving a ball once a week, he must only give one a month,” etc, 
And Monsieur Veron is right. If the President does this, he will gain 
strength by the refusal of the Assembly. In fact, he ought never to have 
placed himself in the position of a suppliant. 


Had I time, I should like to give you an account of the celebrated case 
of Lesurques—a man who was beheaded in 1795 for participating in the 
robbery of the Lyons mail, when, as it now appears, he was wholly inno- 
cent of thecrime. His whole property, amounting to some 300,000 francs, 
was confiscated, arid his family left perfectly destitute. The property 
was restored by the state some thirty years after, and now the family are 
endeavoring to obtain some action by which the stigma attached to their 
name may be removed. . 

Gardoni, a young tenor who has been astonishing the Dons at Madrid 
by his powers, will appear to-morrow at the Italiens. 

Cerito and St. Leon are engaged at Madrid for the close of this 
month. 

The English are crowing right lustily over the recent failures of the 
| Collins line of steamers, and, the truth must be told, there is no reason 
| why they should not say their steamers are superior to ours. The Bal- 


! 


‘tic, the Atlantic, and the Arctic, have successively made bad trips, and 
| blame must be attached to some one. To whom? We have entered the 
field with a powerful rival, and when steamers are permitted to go to sea 
at this season of the year with a short supply of coal, they deserve all 
the want of confidence felt by the travelling public. All Americans must 
feel an interest in this contest, and, in this view of the case, have a right 
to an opinion in the matter. We can beat the English, and, for one, I say 
/let it be done. No more boys’ play. 

Should this letter prove too long, cut it in two, and oblige 

Yours ever, 





Docreur. 





LYNCH LAW IN THE “SUCKER STATE.” 
HOW HANK HARRIS GOT SWEETENED. 


BY THE ‘‘ LITTLE ’UN.” 








The little incident I am about to relate actually occurred at the place 
named, and some of the persons engaged in it can testify to the same. 

About a mile above the village of C*******a, on the opposite bank of 
the Ohio, and on that part of the Kentucky known as ‘* The Purchase,” 
stands an old log-cabin, on a rising piece of ground some thirty yards 
from the river, just out of the reach of the Spring freshets, though at 
that time it is entirely surrounded by “back water,” that covers the 
bottom land for miles above and below. A squatter had formerly kept a 
wood-yard there, though no one appeared to lay claim to the ownership ; 
in fact, *twas looked upon and used as public property. , 

One Sunday afternoon, two long ‘‘ dug-outs,” loaded with “plunder” 
(a term in the West for baggage, &c.), stopped at the cabin, which was 
_ then uninhabited, and shortly afterwards a smoke was seen, and several 








dor very sillily endeavored to prevent the publication, because some | 
things may be said which will expose too glaringly some passages in the 
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persons:to be moving around. This was the family and property of Hank 
Harris; a large, hickory-faced, bushy-headed looking fellow, with his 
‘ wife and three children. They took up their abode at the old wood-yard 

and remained about three months. The history of Harris, that is, what 
little we heard of it, was not calculated to raise him much in the estima- 
tion of the inhabitants of C -, : cin 

It was reported by some flat-boat men that “‘tied up” one night at the 
village, that Harris ‘ hed left Paduky tween two days, and no one hed 
seed a site on him since ;” also, that ‘Hank was an orful piert hand with 
his shootin’-iron, and as he never feed ary hog, the folks there thought 
he et more pork than he paid fur or come by on the squar ;” and also, 
that one day Harris was kindly allowed twenty-four hours to ‘‘ pack up 
en travel.” One day Hank tied his canoe to the Illinois side, and came 
up to Bill Hughes’store and exchanged some deer-skins for “store truck” — 
meal, and a jug of ‘‘ Ole Recty,” as he called it ; that night screams were 
heard from Harris’s cabin, and his boys told us “ Dad hed bin trainin’ 
th’ ole *ooman with hick’ries,” and as such cries were often heard, both 
from his wife and boys, Harris began to be shunn’d and hated. He was, 
when sober, silent and remorse, and when in liquor (which was whenever 
he could get it), he was quarrelsome and fierce; he had fought several 
times with some of the villagers, and they were generally badly punished. 
Harris always carried his rifle and hunting-knife with him, which was a 
common thing in that country, though, as he lived just across the river, 
he had no use for them. A couple of snarling, ugly curs, always followed 
him, and he appeared to think more of them than of his children. The 
| people of C a were anxious to get rid of him, as some of their hogs 
_had strayed off, and hadn’t returned—yet, they had not sufficient cause 
to give him a hint “ to travel.” They didn’t have to wait long, though, 
for one day, while in liquor, he beat and nearly killed an old hunter that 
was a general favorite with the settlers, having been in all the border 
wars with the red-skins. 

Some dozen men met in Bill Hughes’ store, and agreed to rid themselves 
of Harris at once; and, forming themselves into a band of “Regulators,” 
under Hughes and Bill Riley (a large, powerful fellow), they laid their 
plans, and put them into execution at once. Two or three of them 
lounged into Demmit’s store, where Harris was drinking and bantering 
the bystanders to fight. Bill Riley entered first, and as one of Harris’s 
dogs stood convenient, Riley kicked in a few of his ribs, by way of astar- 
ter. 

** Cuss you, Bill Riley, wot’d ye kick my dog fur? You’r the biggest 
man ’mong these yere suckers, but I ken jist knock the ‘ hind sites’ orf 
er you, or ary other sneakin’ devil in this crowd.” 

Bill was a peaceable, honest wood-cutter, and more than a match for 
Harris when he (Harris) was in liquor; but it was part of the plan for 
Bill and Harris to quarrel, or Bill would not have kicked his dog. 

‘** Lay down that thar shootin’-iron en knife, and you shell swaller that 
ar lie or yer teeth, you hog-stealin’ cus !”’ 

‘** Hoopee! fact, by ——!” sung out Bill Hughes. 

The too/s were laid down on the counter, and they stepped out in front 
of the store and clinched. A western rough-and-tumble fight is under- 
stood generally to be a ‘‘bite and gouge” affair, and I will leave the de- 
scription to the imagination of the reader. I never saw a fiercer, and 
hope I never shall see a more bloody one. Harris soon intimated that 
Bill needn’t chaw his countenance any more, and that he’d got ’nuff. 

‘* T’ve licked you in a fair fight, Hank Harris, and now we’re gwine to 
pay you fer ’busin’ ole Uncle Nat. Come, boys.” 

‘‘T’ll make buzzard’s bait of some on ye fust!’ yelled Harris, as he 
sprang to the counter for his knife and pistol. They were gone ! 

The furious struggle that man made to free himself from the hands of 
the Regulators, were terrible. YoungasI was at the time, I shall never 
forget them—he raved and cursed most horribly, and fairly foamed at the 
mouth. 

‘* Boys, fetch some cat-line and a rail—a good sharp ’un,” sang out 
Riley. 

*¢ Yes, and a bar’l of tar and some feathers,” said Hughes. 

The two first were easily procured, but tar was not to be had, and as 
to feathers, the settlers in C —a were strangers to such luxuries; 
consequently, they were non comatibus in swampo. 

** D——-n it, boys,” said Bill Hughes, ‘‘go up to my store and roll down 
a bar’l of m’lasses: we’ll sweeten this hunter of Kaintucky.” 

‘* He’s gin many a hog the ear-ache,” said another. , 

Harris said not a word, but his eyes looked the fierce rage that burned 
within him, while his teeth were hard set and lips compressed. The bar- 
rel of molasses was brought, and the head stove in. 

‘* Now, boys, pick cotton like Mississip’ niggers, while we pea/ him,” 
said Riley. 

Peal’d, and with hands and feet tied, Riley and Hughes lifted him, 
and dipped him cand/ewise several times into the thick molasses. 

‘* Now, then, shut pan, ole feller, or ye’ll get sweetened inside and out,” 
said Hughes, as Harris’s feet cut a half circle in the air, and his head 
disappeared down in the barrel. 

‘«« H—I1I and furies, you cussed suckers, will you strangle me ?” he sput- 
tered out, when his head came to daylight. 

‘«* Wal, yes, putty much, not quite, I reckon,” said one of the Regula- 
tors; and down went the bushy head again. 

“ Thar, you is sweetened !” said Riley. ‘‘ Now, boys, we'll gin him 
the dressin’,” and the little patches of cotton were plastered on thick. 

“Thar, you look like a ’spectable white man, Hank Harris! A gen’l- 
man in disguise,” said Hughes. 

“« Jist rite for them Orleans fancy-dress and maskerade balls,” said an- 
other. 

“If you don’t keep a carriage, you shell travel by rail-road,” said 
Bill Riley, as they seated him on the edge of the rail, and tied his hands 
and feet, and, with one on each side, trotted him about the village, giving 
him rather more jolting, however, than, as a passenger on a rai/-road, he 
might expect. 

«‘ Thar, boys, we'll gin him a chance to pay his rent in Kentuck, and 























which they rowed to a sandbar near the other shore ; here they tied him 
to an old snag, and placed his rifle (without a flint) and knife beside 
him, and left him there—the Ohio River rising eight inches an hour. As 
they started for the shore, the Regulators sung out— 

‘You won’t shoot nary nuther hog, Hank Harris!” 

‘«« Nor gouge ole Uncle Nat, I reckon.” 

“You won’t hick’ry yeur wife much more, ole hoss !” 

‘“‘ Who’s buzzards’ bait now, Hank Harris ?” 

“Pll gin yer dogs a pill as ’ill settle their stomicks for’em, Hank.” 

«« Buffalo fish is great on cotton, you know, Harris 

The next morning, the bar was covered, also the snag, and Hank Harris 
was not to be seen. The Regulators visited his cabin ; his family and 
“plunder” was gone. He would have undoubtedly been left to perish on 
the bar, but for his wife, who, notwithstanding his treatment to her, clung 
to him to the last. She went to him after dark, released him, took him 
home, cleansed and clothed him, and, packing up, they floated out of the 
Ohio and down the muddy Mississippi, and we never saw them ooem: 
Some six months after, @ steamboat got aground on the ‘* Little Chain,’ 
about two miles above C a, and I took my little dug-out and paddled 
to her, to get some good cigars and hear the news from below. From the 
clerk I learned that a man answering Hank Harris’s description had been 


killed in a fight with the blacklegs at ‘‘ N atchez-nnder-the-Hill.” 
Lirtie ’UnN. 








. . da 

Death at Newmarket.—Mr. R, D. Boyce, senior, died on Wednesday 
jast, in the 8st year of his age. He was highly respected, and has left 
a large family of children and grandchildren to mourn his loss. 





make swankey of the Ohio,” said Hughes, as they placed him in a skiff, . 
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BURIED ALIVE; 
AND CHARACTERISTIC ANECDOTES OF A SPORTING CHARACTER. 


BY HARRY HIEOVER. 








‘A fellow of most infinite variety—”’ 
“Teould have better spared a better man.”’ 








Among the variety of characters that constitute the population of this 
‘* breathing world” of ours, in no living or defunct mortal was ever per- 
haps found a more extraordinary amalgamation of virtues and errors 
than in the subject of this shortened sketch of characteristic anecdotes of 
the man. His name, or the biography of his family, would only gratify 

euriosity to mention here, without in any way conducing to the amuse- 
ment of the reader ; it might, farther, be unpleasing to some of his amia- 
ble surviving relatives ; and I hope and trust that in all I have written 
on different subjects Ihave never been found to say what I conceived 
could be hurtful to the feelings of any amiable individual. f 

Fred’s parents, who had always moved in good society, justly proud 
and fond of their only son, complied with his wish of being allowed to en- 
ter the army, and in further compliance with his wish a cavalry regiment 
was selected. a 

Fred, who was critically handsome, had one of those peculiar casts of 
countenance that once seen was not easily forgotten; it was perfectly 
that of a gentleman, but one that a romantic and enthusiastic fancy would 
select as that of some distinguished and handsome chieftain. En grand 
tenue, he was the beau ideal of a soldier—a most refined taste in every 
thing that regarded elegance or vertu, quick natural and acquired talent, 
and a manner the most winning, where he wished to win. He was, on 
making his debut in the world, in that situation that enabled him to start, 
not only fair, but under advantageous circumstances, on the road to fame 
—fortune he had already, and a larger in prospectu. 

In our onset in life we are most of us placed on a path from which (at 
the most acute of all possible angles) diverge two roads, the one leading 
to fortune, the other toruin. The first deviation is so little apparent 
that we often take whichever way adventitious circumstances leads us 
into; and for a time the divergement is so slight that those who take 
either road feel themselves within hail of each other ; so there is nothing 
for some time perceived to alarm the most wary or to induce him to alter 
his course. But the commonest schoolboy knows that if two lines have 


already diverged the hundredth part of an inch at ten paces distant from | 


our persons, give but sufficient length of line, two persons having each 
selected his side, will in the end find themselves so far apart that he who 
took the wrong side will find life will be too short to allow him to retrace 
his steps, or even to cross over to his wiser wayfarer. Unfortunately 
the two lines are not always placed in fair array before us, the wrong one 
often showing as the most easy and most agreeable. I need scarcely say 
that my friend Fred, who always through life seized on that which pre- 
sented present comfort or present amusement, chose the wrong turn, and 
pursued it to its extreme end. 

I have always considered the difference between Fred and the generali- 
ty of mankind to be this: he never acted on principle, but had a great 
deal of heart; mankind, often from worldly motives (only), act on prin- 
ciple, but have no heart at all. The majority of men are too wary to of- 
ten do much actual wrong, and are too selfish to do any thing strikingly 
generous. Fred, from want of a leading principle, would err in nine 
cases in ten ; but in the tenth his heart would lead him to one act that 
would throw all his other errors into oblivion. He was one who, if I may 
be allowed the expression, took your admiration of, and attachment to, 
him by storm. He was one “‘ whose spirit seemed to dare you to forget.”’ 
Such was friend Fred in his early life. 


On first joining a mess every new comer, like a freshman at college, 
becomes an object of speculation as to his propensities, the general bias 
ef his pursuits, and turn of mind. The first evening often, nay, gene- 
rally decides whether he is to be one of the elite, the butt of the regi- 
ment, or one of those nondescript characters that no one much likes, 
much dislikes, or, in fact, cares about. Of course Fred, on his initiation, 
had to undergo this ordeal, which, being all done in that courteous way 
that characterises a military mess, Fred bore with perfect good humor. 
Had it been otherwise, he was quite on to show and prove that ‘ill 
brooked high Lara scrutiny like this.” Some one among the youngsters, 
having probably heard, and heard with truth, that Fred was one of the 
most liberal and good-natured fellows in the world, thought perhaps that 
good nature was the antithesis to good sense. Now, according to the Irish 
saying, any one who took up Fred for a fool would drop him like a hot 

otato. The youngster, with bad taste and bad tact, told Fred he had 
eard he was a good-natured fellow, and at once asked him to lend him 
@ hundred. 

- big AP bo sir,” said Fred rising, drawing himself to his full 
height, and looking full at the youngster, ‘‘ do you see ‘ Fool’ written or 
reflected in my face ?” 

** No,” said the other, somewhat abashed. 


“‘I thought it very probable you might,” said Fred, quietly sitting. 


down. 

All looked unutterable things at this palpable hit; but from that mo- 
ment he was the all-admired of the regiment. His horses, equipages, 
dress, servants, all and every thing he had, was in better taste and of a 
higher caste than those of any other man, his expenses manifold more 
profuse. He was one of the leading stars in all private society, where 
ton held its sway, and to which his perfectly gentlemanly winning and 
fascinating address gave him the entree. On change of quarters, his 
character preceded him ; and on arriving at other barracks, or other out- 
posts, cards of invitation awaited him even from those to whom he had 
not brought notes of introduction. 

It would be invidious, and perhaps improper, to say he was the best 
officer in the regiment ; but on duty he was alla soldier should be, and 
all a soldier should look. He was not one of those adopting the miserable 
affectation of despising or d——g parade as a bore. 
mast and, with his usual good taste, was resolved to excel in it. 

is horses were more perfect and more highly dressed as chargers than 
those of others; and to see him, as I have done, talking to a lady, his 
horse, without moving from the spot an inch, slowly marking time with 
each leg in succession, true as the tick of a chronometer, would induce 
us, 48 & voice of warning to the fair shrine of his adoration, to sing— 

** O lady, beware of a fair young knight, 
Who loves and who rides away.” 
And, in trath, among his other accomplishments, I have heard him in his 
peculiar way give that song, and many such, with a piquancy that few 
other men could throw into them. 

His barrack-room was the lounge of all who could appreciate one of 
the pleasantest fellows living, or who liked all the good things in life that 
were always to be found there. As most liked both, his Jevee was always 
well attended ; and, so long as Fred was in his room, so long were his 
brother officers and others there also; in fact, he kept a gratuitous re- 
freshment-room for all comers. If he did not lay in his stock of cigars 
quite to the extent of Messrs. Fribourg or Pontet, they were regularly | 
forwarded to him from those individuals in tolerably wholesale quanti- | 
ties. A large box was always open for the use of his friends, who were 
ready customers enough, though neither ready nor tardy moneyed ones. 
From habit they filled their pocket-cases from his store with as much | 
nonchalance as one is sometimes induced to accept one with from the case | 
of a friend. His wines, Mareschino, Curacoa, and their several adjuncts, 


arrived and departed in equal profusion; nor was his purse held back | 
with a more niggard hand, where any one after his own heart needed a | 
portion of its contents. The very confectioners of any town, where he | 
on quartered, felt, when he left it, as if their ‘‘ occupation” was gone 

0. 

This was all pleasant enough to Fred, and most particularly so to his | 
friends and acquaintances. He was courted, feasted, feted, quoted, ad- | 
mired ; he was sought by the high and rich for his refined taste and judg. | 
nos in all articles of vertu ; and, indeed, in all that appertained to the 
Porat life. He was followed by the lowly and poor, as one te whom | 
his ee wretch never turned an imploring eye in vain; but here 

e hi ‘rities were often as misplaced and profusely unnecessary a8 many 
of his “Page acts. I have often known him, from the doorway of a past- 
FY-C0ok's, where he was taking two or three melted jellies, qualified by 
oe glasses of cherry brandy, call in a mendicant : 

Peat eae = would say, ‘‘ give this woman a double allowance of mock 
oy ell, old Duchess,” he would say (laughing, and enjoying 
aan e), ‘ how do you find that suit your constitution ?” 
g) ee in meee phrase, poor Fred ‘ made the pace too good to last.” He 
1 taper at pe running” that he began to “ get into difficulties.” 
prem t is a eral parent, proud of his only son, “ shelled out,” as Fred 
. oe it, ike @ amp ; and, to carry on the phraseology, had Fred now 
= en a pull” not ‘ at his horse,” but at his career, he “had still 
3. Te init” to have “ brought him in a winner at the finish.” 
he ford lay’ Conner ann: nullus” was his motto. As I am not writing 
oven neh aya no sa - “a ristics of him, I am not here called upon to 

t will be seen, from the way in which Fred was running his race, that 

to get ‘into difficulty” was no very difficult matter ; beste get our nag 


' 





He had chosen his | 


if I applied to any man of business he woul 








The Spirit of the Cimes. 


out of it requires both ‘hand and head” of no ordinary kind ; and game 
must he be to “ go on in distress.” In this qualification Fred «‘ showed 
in the front rank.” Nothing eould ruffle his good temper, damp his hu- 
mor, or subdue his spirit and resolution. He was ‘‘ game as a pebble” in 
and under circumstances that would have frighte the senses of most 
men from ‘ their propriety,” he was calm, collected, and brought him- 
self out with an adroitness that was peculiarly his own. 

To be angry with him (do what he might) was quite out of the question ; 
no man ever was or could be so long together. If friends or relatives 
came to chide him for his imprudence, they were sure to leave him all but 
convinced they were wrong, and had judged too hardly of him. I do not 
exactly say, as Goldsmith says of his brother, that ‘‘ those who came to 
scoff remained to pray ;” for Fred’s room was not precisely the place for 
@ devotee ; but those who entered it with a frown were certain to leave it 
with a smile, and, if convinced thet he was incorrigible, one and allagreed 
he was the pleasantest incorrigible in the world. 

Woe to the friend who with money in his pocket, or at his command, 
was hardy enough to come to Fred, determined to censure his conduct! 
Woe to the creditor who in similar circumstances came, resolved to ‘‘ say 
his say!” Fred, as sure as they came, would, with imperturbable good 
_ temper, hear all they had to say, and, after easing them of that, would, 

in nineteen cases in twenty, ease them of as much of their cash as suited 
his immediate urgency. The being acreditor already made not the shadow 
of a difference ; they became so ‘‘ deeper and deeper still,” so long and eo 
often as they braved the persuasive powers and manners of him they came 
prepared to bend to their wishes or convince by their arguments. But 
an anecdote, bringing forward a specimen of his abilities in this way, will 
do more in a few minutes than my feeble powers of description could in 
as many hours. 

I was sitting one morning, or noon rather, just beginning breakfast with 
him—all things in the edible (and, indeed, drinkable) way, as well as 
the breakfast appurtenances, were first class. Fred was attired in an or- 
dinary morning-gown, some common-place waistcoat, and trousers, cot- 
ton stockings, and a rather worn pair of slippers. 

**Mr. Pomposi, sir,” said the servant. 

‘© OQ show him up,” said Fred, rising. ‘Do, my good fellow,” said he 
to me, ‘* keep him in chat till 1 come back. I shall not be ten minuies. I 
am going to change my dress. I know my man.” 

In that time he did return; and Asmodeus himself could not have 
wrought a greater change in so brief a period. His robe de chambre was 
now of dove-colored silk, quilted, and lined with straw-color, of the same 
material ; a white toilenette waistcoat, thrown back at the breast; a 
splendid short scarf, with golden-embroidered ends, round his neck ; his 
full dress regimental trousers, silk stockings, and a magnificent pair of 
gold-embroidered Turkish slippers; his hair and whiskers arranged to 
the set of a hair. 

** How are you, my dear Pomposi?’ said Fred, extending his hand. 
** Devilish glad to see you. I have some capital news to tell you. I touched 
Sillylord for three thousand at Goodwood; but he begs for a month to 
square his book; then I ‘ touch the siller.’ Besides this, my good mam- 
ma, as in duty bound, is to let me have five thousand in about a fortnight. 
All right now, old fellow. But come, sit down. Tea, or coffee? Or 
would you like chocolate? That galantine de gibier is not bad. Or try 
this turkey farce aux truffles. You see we try to keep body and soul to- 
gether here. Now for a glass of Cognac. Come, no affectation ; off with 
it. Those glasses look large; but they hold nothing. Bring some li- 
queur,” said he to the servant. ‘‘ There,” filling a bumper of L’huite 
dore ; ‘‘ take that ; it stops all rebellion, and keeps the brandy from af- 
fecting the head.” 

Whether it effected that purpose was shown by the visitor leaving off 
his Pomposi demeanor, and getting affable. Fred saw the witching mo- 
ment ; and getting a splendid writing-desk— 

“Here, Pomposi, you must just give me a check for a couple of hun- 
dred, to carry on the war for the next long fourteen days. I have owed 
you five God knows how long; so call on me, or I'll call on you, about the 
twentieth, and give you a check for all.” 

‘* Really,” said Pomposi, evading for the moment areply, “this is a 
magnificent thing, this desk.” 

‘** Not bad,” said Fred; ‘* it cost me a hundred at Phillips’s. Do you 
know I intended it for you when I paid you the five hundred ? so you shall 
now get it when I pay you the seven.” 

** | must not do it,” said Pomposi. 

“Then, by gad,” said Fred, “* Pll not give the desk at all.” 

** Then,” said Pomposi, ‘‘‘you do promise it before this gentleman, if I 
lend you the money.” 

** Solemnly,” said Fred. 
other.” 

The check was given: when he got either is unnecessary to the anec- 
dote ; but my life on Fred’s honor Pomposi got both. 

**Mr. Stringent, sir,” said his valet, coming in. 

‘** O show Aim into the library, and beg him to wait. Well, Pomposi,” 
‘said he, ‘* I must say ‘ Good morning ;’ business, my dear fellow, must be 
attended to.” Exit Pomposi. 

‘** Now,” said he, “ old fellow, I must manage this ‘ cane-furioso’ in & 
different way. I must go down to him: he must not see this breakfast. 
The fact is, I was to have paid him five hundred on Monday last ; and that 
is what he iscome about. He would grumble like ahungry wolf if I did 
not = him down. You must go to him with me.” 

“< ? 

** Yes, you. I'll be back directly.” 

In a few minutes he returned in a large flannel gown, with a worsted 
comforter round his neck, white lamb’s-wool stockings, and a pair of easy 
slippers, his hair all about his ears, and his large whiskers hanging down 
each side of his cheek, like the fins of a turtle, and, however he had ma- 
naged it, looking pallid enough. 

** Do I look ill ?” said he; ** d——d ill?” 

‘* Why, yes, pretty well,” said I, laughing. 

‘Give me,” said he, “* that large cane in the cerner; and let me take 
|yourarm. Now come along.” 

‘* Upon my life, Fred,” said I, ««I don’t quite like this.” 
| Hold your tongue,” said he; ‘I only want to put a muzzle on Cer- 
| berus tili I can throw him his sop.” 
On nearing the library-door, ‘*Gently,” said Fred, in a weak voice, but 
loud enough to be heard; ‘* you go too fast for me.” On entering the 
room Fred threw himself into a chair: ‘‘ O my breath !” said he. 








‘* You shall get the one the day you get the 





| 


|“ Have you been long so? I rather wondered I had not seen you.” 
| * No doubt you did, my good fellow,” said Fred; ‘ and if I could have 


gone anywhere, it should have been to you. [am just gettingsome money | 
on some houses that have fallen in to me; this sudden attack has pre- | 


vented my concluding it; but I am much better, and in a few days will 
get the money for myself, and I need scarcely say for you also. I am 


afraid to apply at home; for it would make my dear good mother alarmed | 


They think me out of town; and 
be sure to say how I am. 
Will you let me have a hundred till Ican get out ? Come, now, you see the 
state I am in; I cannot talk.” , 

‘“< You are getting some money, you say ?” said Stringent. 


‘Yes; I want to get three thousand. I don’t know that I shall get 


beyond measure if she knew I was ill. 


| that ¢ but some money I shall get at once, when I get out—of that I give | 


you my honor.” ce 4 
‘* Well, then,” said Stringent, *‘ give me a pen, and I will give you an 


| order.” 


So ended this affair. 

‘* This won’t do, Fred,” said I, after Stringent was gone. 
only adding fuel to fire.” 

** What won’t do?” said he. ‘“ Why I only ‘ stoop to conquer.’ They 
are both as rich as Croesus. I always get means to pay poor people ; 
the rich must wait my convenience ; they shall be paid in their turn, 
too.” 

A circamstance, however, shortly after this occurred that had well nigh 
put poor Fred hors de combat, and buried all his errors, generosity, con- 
trivances, enjoyments, and difficulties, in one tomb with him, by being 
buried alive. 

Fred, being quartered in a town in Ireland, was, as & matter of course, 
head and front among the members of the hunt established in that neigh- 
borhood. The fixture being one day rather a distant one, he was a little 
more alert as to time than usual; and his hack being a fast one, he came 
up with the hounds some two miles short of the appointed meet, which 
enabled him to see the following unlooked-for “ kill,” and somewhat ludi- 
crous hunting incident. A very young sportsman who was with them, 
under the tutelage of the huntsman, seeing @ red animal sitting by the 
side of a ditch, gave a “ tallyho,” (taking it for a fox), the hounds were 
on the gui vive instanter. < s 

‘* Hould your noise,” cried the huntsman. ‘‘ Sure its only a big cat. 
Faith! and she takes it mighty cool, and a pack of hounds anent her.’ 

But coolness here, useful as it is generally in cases of danger, was mis- 
a Old Ravager got “a run,” and rushed at her. Puss made for a 

ole in the hedge; but even the proverbial quickness of a cat here failed 
her—she migsed her mark. One of Ravager’s grips settled her; and, in 
less than two minutes, all that remained of pussy was a piece of her skin 
in the hound’s mouth. 


*« You are 


‘“T am sorry to see you look ill, sir,” said Stringent, softened at once. | 





: *Well,” said the huntsman, “ they’ve had blood arly in the day any- 
ow.” 

The hounds, on arriving at the fixture, were soon thrown into a gorse 
cover. ‘Pug was at home,” and, like Macbeth’s guests, stood not on the 
order of his going, but went at once; and a bursting bat he took them 
along, Fred sailing away in his usual style. Coming to a wall, the hunte- 

man and field made a cast to a lower part. Fred thought this was te 
avoid the higher part : 


‘* Now for topper,” cried he, clapping spurs to Three Hundred ; and at 
it he went, straight as a shot. 

_ *?Ware, bog!” cried the whip; but it was too late. Fred’s horse sumic 

in fetlock deep, half rose at the wall, and both rolled over it, in hunting 

phrase, ‘‘ a regular burster.” The fox took a short turn out of his line, 

and the field were soon out of sight. This happened close toa cabin. 

Fred was drawn senseless from under his horse, and conveyed in-doors. 
| What then occurred to him was within an ace of being perhaps unknown 
| to him or any one else. 
It is but justice to the cotters to say that, according to their version of 
the story, they did all they knew to restore life to theirjsenseless guest ; 
but these proving useless, and believing him quite dead, a splendid gold 
watch, chain, and appurtenances, a large ring, a well-stored purse, and 
_ good clothes, determined them on the following rather novel procedure. 
| 1t happened that at the time of the accident, a corpse was lying in the 
cabin in its shell, prior to being, according to Irish custom, ‘* waked.” 
| From this they ejected the right occupant, and dressing Fred in such 

habiliments as the corpse had worn, they placed the new comer in the 
shell ‘‘ quite dacent ;’ and, considering Fred, under the circumstances, 
a kind of godsend, as wreckers do the wrecked vessel, they were probabil 
consulting as to the disposal of their booty; for Fred, it was resolved, 
should be buried in lieu of their relative. The noise of horses and voices 

were heard close to the door: these were a couple of his brother officers, 
his own servant, and a dragoon, come in search of him, guessing, as he 
had not been seen after the fall, that the inmates of the cottage could give 
some information about him. That they at once found they could do, 
from seeing Fred’s hunter shivering under a peat-hovel. On entering 
the door they demanded the how and whereabout of their friend. A stal- 
wart, gaunt specimen of an Irish peasant rose up from a turf seat by the 
fire, and, taking his ‘‘ dudeen from his jaw,” doffed his hat, but said no- 
thing. 

“ ah, sure, your honor, it’s dead he is entirely, worse luck,” cried a 
squalid-looking crone, wringing her hands in a manner peculiarly Irish. 
** But,” continued she, ‘‘it’s dacent and comfortable we’ve made him, any 
way ; rest to the sowl of him!” 

Without waiting more, one of the officers shoved open a door, and inja 
half hovel, half room, there was Fred, sure enough, but not dead, as 
they supposed ; for, on rushing into the small mausoleum in which the 
shell and its contents were placed, they knocked one end of the shell off 
its resting-place ; the fall produced instant effect; and up sat Fred in his 
shell, staring with an amazement that could only have been equalled had 
he been cognizant of the favor intended him. The old crone went down 
on her knees, doubtless invoking every saint in the calendar. The tall 
peasant, standing in the doorway, looked in with a scowl of disappointed 
avarice, but suddenly, with Irish quickness, crossed himself, saying, 
‘*The Lord be betune us and harm.” Fred’s friends each put an arm 
under his to support him, who, giving a long inspiration, and unconscious 
of his precise situation, ejaculated, “Brandy /” 

The scene here became ludicrous. Fortunately his man had brought a 
pocket-flask with him; this he handed to his master, who exemplified 
the last line of the song, ‘“‘ To the bottom, to the bottom, down she goes.” 
The brandy finished what the fall of the shell had begun. He was now 
sensible. 

‘* Why, where the devil am I?” said he, looking over each sidejof ‘the 
shell he satin. ‘‘A coffin, by gad!” said he. ‘‘ Pray gentlemen, am I 
a corpse or not?” ‘‘ No, my dear fellow,” said they, “‘ you are all right 
now.” ‘Gad, its confounded cold,” said Fred. “If you will just help 
me out of this cursed box, I should like to change my dress. This is 
rather a cool one for January.” 

His man being despatched in search of his master’s clothes, they helped 
him out, and wrapping him in a dragoon cloak, they had time to look 
round the apartment. 

%&* Why, what is this ?” said one of his friends. ‘A corpse, by all that’s 
horrible.” 

And so it was. There lay the ejected tenant of the shell. The friends 
shuddered as they thought what would shortly have been the fate of one 
so liked as Fred was. 

‘«* Rather an awkward contretemps this, gentlemen,” said Fred. “I 
will dress by the fire in the other room, if you a for really I feel 
rather unpleasant in the farther society of my friend there,” pointing at 
the corpse. 

On Fred’s gear and valuables being demanded by his servant, the crone 
pulled from under the rude bedstead a large iron pot, such as is found in 
most Irish cabins for boiling potatoes, and from this produced the elothes 
and etceteras. 

‘* It’s safe I put ’em,” said the hag, “ ready for the gentleman’s friends, 
when they came, God bless ’em.” 

“« Yes,” said the man, ‘‘ and you'd have put my master safe too, if we 
had been much later. He would have gone to pot as well as these 
things.” 

Fred was soon attired, mounted his horse, and, though ill from cold 
and the fall, rode home. 

Poor Fred! since these occurrences took place, many summers and 
winters have smiled and frowned on thy tomb. If thy eccentricities, 
imprudences, errors, and exploits, still live in the memory of thy friends, 
thy many virtues, liberality, and shining attainments are still deeper 
enshrined in the breasts of all who kaew thee. The world might with 
truth say, it ‘‘ could have better spared a better man.” 

London Sporting Magazine for Feb., 1851 


AN ODD SUBJECT FOR A DAGUERREOTYPIST. 


MORE FACT THAN FICTION, 











[The first part of this article will be found on page 609 of the last vo- 
| lume ; but in order that the ‘‘ Sequel” may be properly understood and 
| appreciated by our new subscribers, we “‘ go the entire animal.’’] 

Saturday last was a dull, drizzling day—one of those days when old 
Sol has the same excuse for non-compliance with his implied engagements 
with the Daguerreotypist, that his pale sister Cynthia has for a non- 
fulfilment of her share of the gas contract. In such weather the Sun is 
not expected to take good daguerreotypes, nor is the Moon in a condition 
effectually to light the streets ; though we believe she is held to the let- 
ter of the almanac, and never excused on account of the weather. 

But to come to the matter in hand. It was just one of those days, more 
comfortable to imagine than experience, and Mr. C., the Daguerreotypist, 
| was sitting before his fire with a fewfriends, when a rap was heard at 
‘the door. ‘* Come in,” was the prompt response, and they did come in. 
| Two tall, gaunt looking, wire-grass boys, strode into the middle of the 
| room, where they halted, casting their eyes about the apartment, for o 
| moment, in mute curiosity and astonishment. 

‘Can Ido anything for you to-day?” said Mr. C. 

They made no reply, but conversed together for a moment, in an under 
tone. Presently one of them turned to the questioner, and asked, in a 
loud tone— 

‘Do you make them what-d’ye-callums—them—doggerytipes here ”” 

** Yes, sir, we take me tre oe here !” . 

“ That’s it!” remarked the companion of the first speaker—giving his 
‘fingers a sudden snap at the same moment. ‘“‘ Them’s the things, Bill; 
| but ding me if I could think of the name.” 

“« Well,” said the first speaker, ‘“‘ what do you ax for making a deger- 
ryrerotipe, as you call ’em ?” ’ 

«That depends on the size, style of case, &c. What size picture do you 
want?” said the artist; at the same time pointing to the specimens om the 
table. 

The couple consulted together again for a moment, when the first 
speaker replied— “ae 

“<T want one of them what shets up in a leather book, and which « 
body can tote in their pocket.” , 

‘Like this,” said Mr. C., showing him a picture in a case of the ordi- 
nary size. " 

* That’s jest the thing, stranger; and now what do you ax * 

‘* Our price for that size is three dollars.” 

Both the visitors whistled ! F ~ 

‘That's the regular price, and is low enough fora good picture,” re- 
marked Mr. C., carelessly. 

The two whispered together again for afew seconds. ; 

“ Well, Stranger, I believe I'll go it. How long will it take now, te 
make it ?” 

“In this light it will take usa little longer. But afew minutes will 
be sufficient. Walk this way, to the sitting room.” . 

‘“‘ Never mind,” said the speaker, “‘ I can just tell you the description 
of the creeter here, and I'll eome back in about a ower.” 





“The description!” said the artist, with some surprise. 
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queer Soe ~ 


- time the first speaker made several ineffectual efforts to get a whiff from 
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« Yes.” said the other, ‘‘I want to git a first rate picter of my horse hear her. Ina few hours after, Uncle Nat and his lady drove up to the 


Red Eagle. He’s a bright sorrel, with a star in his face, and two white 
fore feet, and his tail ——” 

«* Where is your horse ”’ interrupted Mr. C. : 

« Down in Montgomery. He’s jest leetle the handsomest piece of 
horse-fiesh in them——” , 

* Very likely,” said Mr. C., ‘* but Ican’t take @ picture of your horse 
in Montgomery.” ; Z 

“ What!” exclaimed the man, “ can’t you doggerytipe a horse: 

** Yes, I can take a picture of your horse, but I must have him before 

“ But, bless your soul, man, I know every hair from his snout to his 
fetlock. He’s a bright sorrel, as I told you, with a switch tail, and a star 
in his face, and two white ——” 

«« But that won’t answer,” interrupted Mr. C., ‘‘ to take a daguerreo- 
‘ype, we must have the subject to be taken before us.” j 

oth the men regarded Mr. C. with looks of mingled incredulity and 


—_—-— 


*« Then you say you can’t doggerytipe a horse ?” asked one. 
** Not unless he is standing before me.” 
** The devil you can’t,” said the other. 
“« Come Bill,” said his companion, ‘‘ I’ve had enough of yer doggery- 
It’s nothing but a cussed humbug, no how. Let’s go to the print- 
in’ office and get one printed, for I’m dad fetched if I ain’t bound to have 
a picter of Old Eagle ’fore I leave this ’ere burg.” ! : 
hereupon they both took an abrupt leave of the artist, indulging, 4s 
they went, in no very complimentary terms of comment upon the Daguer- 
rean Art, and the artist, ‘‘ who couldn’t doggerytipe a horse.” 


SEQUEL. : 

On the evening of the above mentioned damp, drizzling day, so well de- 
geribed by our friend of the ‘‘ Savannah Morning News,” while we were 
busied in putting the ‘‘ Friend” to press, our attention was attracted by 
the lumbering foot falls of two pair of substantial brogans on the stair- 
way leading to our printing office, and presently by the crowns of two 

h-and-ready hats, which rose above a pair of heads which were fol- 
lowed by shoulders and so on, until two athletic specimens of the ‘‘ rural 
—. of Georgia stood revealed before us. Advancing & few steps 
m the stairway, the two came to a halt and gazed round the apart- 
ment, occasionally casting furtive glances about them, as if apprehensive 
ef being caught up and done for by the printing presses that were in 
operation in their immediate vicinity. One of the party had his attention 
ticularly attracted by the self-inking machine, the operation of which 

e seemed peculiarly anxious to understand, while the other was making 
spasmodic efforts to smoke a horrid bad cigar. 

Presently the man with the cigar broke silence. __ : 

«< Do you print horses here ?” said he, holding his cigar between his 
"= and thumb in an attitude rather too striking to be graceful. 
pprehending that wedid not rightly understand the question, we 
asked — 

** Handbills ?” 

** What’s them, Bill ”’ inquired the speaker of his friend. 

“<¢ Dad fetch it if I know,” said Bill, “* tout ther notes o’ hand.” 

The two conversed together in a low voice for a moment, during which 


his cigar. Presertly, turning round and elevating his voice, he said— 

«« Look a here, stranger, can you print a horse, or can you not ?” 

He paused for a reply, while we endeavored to frame an answer. 

—** Because,” resumed the speaker, ‘‘ I want a first rate picter of my 
horse Red Eagle, an dif your’e the man what{can do it, say the word "” 

** We can do almost any kind of printing here, sir. Have you the ma- 
muscript with you?” 

** The what uscript ?” exclaimed the owner of the Red Eagle. 

** Have you the copy of what you want printed ’” said we. 

** Cus the copy,” said he, ‘I don't want no copy. I want my horse 
printed jest dry so. Can you do it?” 

*« Oh,” said we, ‘‘ you only want a picture of your horse?” 

** That’s the idee, stranger, exactly.” 

As we now comprehended his wants, and were disposed to humor the 
joke, we instructed one of the boys to take an impression of a large cut of 
a horse. The countenances of our customers brightened up at once, while 
they watched the operation with intense interest. 

On the impression of the cut being placed before them, they both ex- 
claimed— 

“Hey, the devil! that aint like old Eagle. That wont never do.” 

** What’s the matter with it?” said we. ‘Is it not a good likeness?” 

** No sir, not by a ding’d sight,” said the man with the bad cigar. ‘‘My 
horse is a bright sorrel horse, with a star in his face and one white foot. 
This ere horse’s tail is jest like mine, only it’s black.” 

Red ink would remedy the defect in the color. But the white foot and 
the star in the face were difficulties not so easily to be got over. At that 

moment one of our printers, who had been quietly enjoying the joke, 
came to our aid. By the use of colored ink, and by laying a piece of pa- 
per, cut to resemble the star in the face, on the cut, and another piece on 
the fetlook, we soon produced Red Eagle as natural as” life, star, white 
foot, switch tail and all. 

The party were in extacies. 

** Aint that him, Bill!—aint that old Eagle jest as natural as pig- 

“‘ Well,drat my skin!” said the other, regarding the picture with 
amazement depicted in every feature,—‘‘ did you ever see the like? 
Why,” said he, holding it offat arms’ length and shutting one eye ‘‘ I'd 
know that was your colt, Bill, if I was to see it any whar in creation.” 

** Certain you would ; I’ll bet the old mare herself would know it when 
she seed it. Talk about yer doggerytipes! Why that chap over thar 
couldn’t make sich a picter as that to save his gizzard. How much is to 
pay stranger ?” 

** Nothing,” replied we. ‘* We don’t charge for printing horses.” 

** Nothing!” exclaimed both in the same voice. ‘‘ Doggerytipes over 
thar wanted to charge three dollars, and then couldn’t doit. Devil take 

yer doggerytipes, for me.” 

After pressing us to be compensated, which we resolutely declined, 
the delighted couple left the office, declaring that they wouldn’t give one 
printer for all the doggerytipe men in the worid. 


Savannah (Ga.) “ Friend of the Family.” 





THE DEAF WIVES. 


The incident we are about to relate occurred some years since, in the 
Granite State, and as we abide beyond striking distance of the parties 
and their immediate friends, we shall be a little more free in our descrip- 
tion of the circumstances than we otherwise should be. 

Nathaniel Ela, or “‘ Uncle Nat,” as he was generally catled, was the 
corpulent, rubicund and jolly old landlord of the best hotel in the flou- 
rishing village of Dover, at the head of the Piscataqua, and was excessive- 
ly fond of a bit of fun withal. He was also the owner of a large farm in 
New Durham, about twenty miles distant, the overseer of which was one 
Caleb Ricker, or ‘‘ Boss Kale,” as termed by the numerous hands under 
his control, and sufficiently waggish for all practical purposes of fun and 
frolic. Caleb, like a wise and prudent man, had a wife; and so had 
** Uncle Nat,” who was accustomed to visit his farm every month or two, 
to see how matters wenton. On the occasion of one of these visits, the 
following dialogue occurred between Uncle Natand Mistress Ricker. 

‘* Mr. Ela,” said the good lady, « why have you never brought Mrs. 
Ela out to see the farm, and pay us a visit—I dare say, she would be 
aye to spend a day or two with us, and I would endeavor to render 

er stay as pleasant and comfortable as possible.” 

“* Why, to tell you the truth, Mrs. Ricker,” said Uncle Nat, ‘“‘I have 
been thinking about it, for some time, but then she is so very deaf as to 
render conversation with her extremely difficult—in fact, it requires the 
greatest effort to make her hear anything that is said to her ; and she is 
consequently very reluctant to mingle in the society of strangers.” 

“« Never mind that,” replied the importunate Mrs. Ricker, “I have a 
good strong voice, and if anybody can make her hear, I can.” 

“ If you think sg, and will risk it,” said Uncle Nat, ‘‘ she shall accom- 
we me on my next visit to the farm ;” and this having been agreed on, 
bo Nat left for the field, to acquaint Boss Kale with what had passed, 
wife 

It was finally settled between the wicked wags that the fact that their 

wives could both hear as well as any body, should be kept a profound se- 

cret, until disclosed by a personal interview of the ladies themselves. 
The next time Uncle Nat was about to “ visit the farm,” he suggested 
~ his wife that a ride into the country would be of service to her ; that 
rs. Ricker, who had never seen her, was very anxious to receive a visit 
She ras age Proposed that she should accompany him on that occasion. 
—— He cor: y consented, and they were soon on their journey. They had 
oa Ay ha proceeded far, when Uncle Nat observed to her that he was 
= A “ es er that Mrs. Ricker was extremely deaf, and she would 
yt aye nth of elevating her voice to the highest pitch, in or- 
erse with her. Mrs, Ela regretted the misfortune, but thought, 


With the plan of future operations, touching the promised visit of his 


door of his country mansion, and Boss Ricker, who had been previously 


' informed of the time of Uncle Nat’s intended arrival; was ~ mg hed 


waiting to help enjoy the fun that was to come of a meeting of the 
Wives! Mrs. Ricker, not expecting them at the time, happened to be 
engaged with her domestic duties in the kitchen ; but, observing her visi- 
tors through the window, she flew to the glass to adjust her cap and put 
herself in the best trim to receive them, that the moment would allow. 
In the meantime, Boss Kale had ushered Uncle Nat and his lady into the 
parlor, by way of the front door, soon after which, Mrs. R. appeared in 
t resence of her guests. 
se oe Ricker, I oil make you acquainted with Mrs. Ela,” roared 
le Nat, in a voice of thunder. 

a ow do you do, madam,” screamed Mrs. Ricker to Mrs. Ela, with 
her mouth close to the ear of the latter. j 

“Very well, I thank you,” replied Mrs. E., in @ tone of corresponding 
elevation. : : } 

‘«< How did you leave your family ?” continued Mrs. R., in a voice quite 
up to the pitch of her first effort. 
“« All very well, I thank you—how’s your family ?” returned Mrs. E., 
in a key which called into requisition all the power of her lungs. 
In the meantime, Uncle Nat and Boss Kale, who were convulsed be- 
yond the power of endurance, had quietly stolen out of the door, and re- 
mained under the window, listening to the boisterous conversation of 
their deaf wives, which was continued on the same elevated letter of the 
staff for some time, when Mrs. R., in the same ledger-line key she had 
observed from the first, thus addressed her lady guest : 
‘“‘ What on earth are you hallooing to me for—I a’nt deaf ?” 
** A’nt you, indeed ?” said Mrs. E., “‘ but pray what are you hallooing 
to me for—I’m sure I’m not deaf ?” 
Each, then, came gradually down to her ordinary key, when a burst of 
laughter from Uncle Nat and Boss Kale, at the window, revealed the 
whole trick, and even the ladies themselves were compelled to join in 
the merriment they had afforded the outsiders, by the ludicrous charac- 
ter of their interview. Washington (Pa.) Commonwealth. 


A SINGULAR COINCIDENCE; A SKETCH. 


BY THE OLD ’UN. 











“Leave Marmion here alone to die '"9__Scort. 





Thomas Tompkins was a confirmed old bachelor, and had reached the 
mature age of forty without the slightest thought of what is termed 
‘* bettering his condition.” He was very shy of womankind, and ima- 
gined that every lady who glanced at him casually had designs upon his 
purse and person. 

It was this gentleman, a quiet, dignified, portly, and somewhat bald- 
headed personage, who got into the mail-stage at Washington one plea- 
sant summer morning to travel to Baltimore, having business in a small 
village a little beyond it. Among his travelling companions was a wild 
young reefer under orders to join the flag ship of the Mediterranean 
squadron, and a middle aged Englishman, not the best tempered nor the 
best mannered person in the world. To set his two seniors by the ears 
together was the especial business of the middy, who was as mischie- 
vous as a monkey, and so successful was he in his operations that he not 
only succeeded in embroiling the peppery John Bull and the quiet bache- 
lor, but he started up a ‘point of honor” between them, and when 
Tompkins went to bed at Baltimore at night, it was with the comforta- 
ble assurance that he was to stand up and be shot at Blandenburg the 
next morning at sunrise, precisely, the middy “‘ seeing fair” between the 
parties. 

Just about the spot where Gen. Ross fell, the parties met, a little af- 
ter five. The midshipman loaded the pistols and placed his men. Both 
were rather shaky on their legs ; the Euglishman’s indignation having 
evaporated over night, and Tompkins never having been troubled with 
any excess of belligerent spirits. 

‘* Fire !” 

Bang ! bang! went the pistols. When the smoke cleared, Tompkins 
was seen standing, the Englishman lay rolling and writhing on the 
ground, blood flowing from his forehead. 

‘** You’ve done for him,” said the middy, addressing the horrer-strick- 
en Tompkins. 

The dying man beckoned his adversary to approach. ‘It’s half my 
own fault,” said he. ‘* Fly! fly! and leave me alone to die. Yet take 
this letter. Summerville—vite ’ouse top of the ’ill—hold Dr. Blodget’s 
—take ’im this letter—it tells all about it. If I'd ’ave lived I vas to 
-"ave—” 

’ Da he could speak no more, and the midshipman hurried off the homi- 
cide. 

From the incoherent words of his victim, the horror-stricken Tompkins 
gathered that he was to call at‘Dr. Blodget’s in Summerville, and deli- 
ver the letter; and thitherward he bent his step, in as pitiable condition 
as the dying man. 

He soon found the cottage, a pretty residence, enbowered in trees and 
ornamented with several distinguished darkies, who were standing round 
the door-yard grinning to the extent of their respective ivories. Before 
he had time to ring the bell an impulsive old gentleman in black rushed 
out. Tompkins mechanically extended the letter, not having courage 
enough at his command to utter a word. 

“*T see—I see,” said the impulsive little old gentleman, who was no 
other than Dr. Blodget himself. ‘Tompkins, eh?” give me your hand. 
‘‘Forbear ! there’s blood upon it,” said the wretched Tompkins. 

‘Blood! nonsense!” said the Doctor. ‘‘Come along. My daughter’s 
waiting—and so are the bridesmaid and the parson, you dog.” 

** But, sir, what has this to do with me?” : 

** With you! why isn’t your name Thomas Tompkins ?” 

** Certainly.” 

‘So this letter says. Do you pretend that you havn’t come to fulfil the 
arrangement made by your father to marry my daughter—whom you 
havn’t seen since you and she were boy and girl? Come along—are you 
crazy ?” ; 

«I believe I am,” stammered poor Tompkins, who was astonished at 
everything he heard. ‘I believe I amcrazy.” . ; 

«Tommy !” said the old gentleman, sternly, “‘I believe you've been 
stopping at the Halfway House.” 

** Not a drop, Doctor, as I live.” 

** Come along, then.” f 

And the Doctor hurried in his victim. He was soon in the presence of 
the bride and her relations. There were flowers in porcelain vaces, cake 
and wine upon the table, and music in the Hall. Miss Emma Blodget 
opened her arms, and the Doctor pushed Tommy into them. 

As soon as he could extricate himself, which he did, blushing with 
confusion, Tompkins stammered out :—‘‘ Ladies and gentlemen, you see 
before you an unhappy wretch.” : 

‘‘ An unhappy wretch!” shouted the little Doctor; “‘ what do you 
mean by that, Tommy Tompkins ?” 

‘«« Your son-in-law is dead!” said Tompkins. 

‘* Dead !” said the Doctor. *‘ You tell me that with your own mouth ”” 

‘¢ Certainly.” 

‘* You don’t look as if you were dead, though,” said the Doctor, wink- 
ing at the clergyman. ‘‘ Come, Mr. Spintext, let’s have it over. Emma 
—Tommy—stand up here, like good children.” 

Tompkins darted one wild look about him, and then darted through 
the open window into the conservatory. 

“‘Stop him!” shouted the Doctor. ‘‘There go my camelias and rhododen- 
drons. Now he’s into the Hamburgs! Now, then, Sambo: ah! you’ye 
got him. Hold him tight.” 

The wretched Tompkins was captured and brought back by a tall Afri- 
can. 

** Now then, Mr. Spintext—Emma hold him tight—know all men by 
these presents, &c.—quick sir—you solemnly and truly swear”—&c. 

And thus prompted, the clergyman performed his office, and Thomas 
Tompkins found himself a married man. 

‘‘I wish,” he muttered to himself as he dipped wildly into the cake 
and Madeira, ‘‘ that the confectioner and wine merchant had a spite 
against the Doctor, and had come the arsenic and aquafortis business 
strong. IfI could only drop down dead now it would be extremely 
soothing to my feelings.” 

In his desperation, he acted and spoke as if he were in a dream. He 
said funny things without intending them, kissed the bridesmaid several 
times over, slapped Dr. Blodget on the back and called him a “‘ jolly old 
buffer,” and once even addressed the black waiter as ‘‘ Snowball,” an ex- 
oo and original pleasantry which convulsed the company with laugh- 

er. 

But the wildest dream must have an end. In the midst of the maddest 
mirth a double-knock was heard at the door, and a servant announced 
Mr. Thomas Tompkins. 

*‘ This is another of your jokes, you mad wag,” and the Doctor, wink- 
ing at his son-in-law—and a very small bridesmaid in blue slippers gave 
itas her opinion that Thompkins would be the death of them. 

But the door opened, and in stalked the Englishman, followed by his 


“Take him away!” yelled our hero. Bury him decently. That’s 
what he’s after. Give him a sexton and let him go about his business 
bay — no post ae here !” 
** Don’t be alarmed,” said the midshipman. ‘‘ Blank cartrid 
bullock’s blood don’t send men to the other world.” = 
_ “* Doctor,” said the Englishman, « you received my letter of introdue- 
tion from the ’ands of this—this person—did you not ?” 
ice ee I thought he was Tccmes Tompkins,” said the distracted 
octor. 
‘* That is my name,” said the bridegroom in spite of himself. 
** And mine halso,” said the Englishman. 
“* What’s to be done ?” asked the Doctor «Emmy, my dear, what do 
you say to being married over again ?” 
**Oh! no! papa! it’s too much trouble. I’m very well satisfied,” said 
the bride. 
‘* I don’t see that we can do anything for you,” said the Doctor, mild- 
ly, to the new comer ; ‘‘ unless one of these young ladies.” 

But they all shrugged their shoulders and shook their heads. 
‘‘ Sorry for you, for you’re the son of an old friend,” said the Doctor. 
‘* But you'll stay and take dinner with us.” 
‘* Pll sue you for breach of promise!” yelled the cockney, shaking his 
fist at the bride. 
‘* That lady is under my protection,” said the bridegroem. “ She shal} 
not be insulted. Clear out. 
‘Clear out !” shouted the indignant father. 
** Clear out !” echoed all the gentlemen. 
‘< It’s a conspiracy,” shouted the cockney. 
**Come along,” said the midshipman. ‘ Don’t make a fool of yourself 
Come along.” 
Pulled, pushed, and shoved, the indignant gentleman was ejected from 
the Doctor’s cottage, and this feat accomplished, the wedding company sat 
down to dinner, at which the singular coincidence in the names of the 
parties formed a principal topic of discussion. 
The result of this odd affair was a suit brought by the cockney, but he 
lost his case and went home to England in the full determination to write 
& book against this country which should out-Trollope Trollope. 


Olive Branch. 





FIDGETTY PEOPLE. 

There are people whom one occasionally meets with in the World, who 

are in a state of perpetual fidget and pucker. Everything goes wrong 
with them. They are always in trouble. Now, it is the weather, which 
is too hot ; or at another time, too cold. The dust blows into their eyes, 
or there is “‘ that horrid rain,” or ‘‘ that broiling sun,” or ‘‘ that Scotch 
mist.” They are as ill to please about the weather as a farmer ; it is ne- 
ver to their liking, and never will be. They ‘“‘never saw such a sum- 
mer,” ‘* not a day’s fine weather,” and they go back to antiquity for com- 
fort,—*‘ it was not so in our younger days.” 
Fidgetty people are rarely well. They have generally ‘a headache,” 
or “‘ spasms,” or ‘‘ nerves,” or something of that sort; they cannot be 
comfortable in their way, without trouble. Most of their friends are ill; 
this one has the gout ‘‘ so bad ;” another has the rheumatics ; a third is 
threatened with consumption ; and there is scarcely a family of their ac- 
quaintance whose children have not got measles, whooping-cough, scarlet 
fever, or some other of the thousand ills which infantine flesh is heir to. 
They are curiously solicitous about the health of everybody : this one is 
exhorted “not to drink too much cold water,” another “not tosit in 
the draught,” a third is advised to ‘‘ wear flannels,” and they have 
great doctors at their fingers’ ends whom they can quote in their sup- 
port. They have read Buchan and Culpepper, and fed their fidgets upon 
their descriptions of diseases of all sorts. They offer to furnish recipes 
for pills, draughts, and liniments ; and if you would believe them, your 
life depends on taking their advice gratis forthwith. 

To sit at meals with such people is enough to give one the dyspepsia. 
The chimney has been smoking, and the soot has got into the soup; the 
fish is over-done, and the mutton is underdone; the potatoes have had 
the disease, the sauce is not of the right sort, the jelly is candied, the 
pastry is fusty, the grapes are sour. Everything is wrong. The cook 
must be disposed of; Betty stands talking too long at the back-gate. The 
ee must be changed, the potato-man discarded. There will 

acleansweep. But things are never otherwise. The fidgetty person 
remains unchanged, and goes fidgeting along to the end of the chapter; 
changing servants, and spoiling them by unnecessary complainings and 
contradictions, until they become quite reckless of ever giving satisfac- 
tion. 

The fidgetty person has been reading the newspaper, and is in a fer- 
ment about “that murder!” Everybody is treated to its details. Or 
somebody’s house has been broken into, and a constant fidget is kept up 
for a time about ‘‘thieves!’ Ifa cat’s-whisper is heard in the night, 
‘‘ there is a thief in the house;” if an umbrella is missing, ‘a thief has 
been in the lobby ;” if a towel cannot be found, ‘‘ a thief must have stolen 
it off the hedge.” You are counselled to be careful of your pockets when 
you stir abroad. The outer doors are furnished with latches, new bolts 
and bars are provided for outhouses, bells are hung behind the shutters, 
~ - other possible expedients are devised to keep out the imaginary 
** thief.” 

‘* Qh! there is a smell of fire!’ Forthwith the house is traversed, 
downstairs and upstairs, and a voice at length comes from the kitchen,— 
‘* It’s only Bobby been burning a stick.” You are told forthwith of « 
thousand accidents, deaths, and burnings, that have come from burning 
sticks! Bobby is petrified and horror-stricken, and is haunted by the 
terror of conflagrations. If Bobby gets a penny from a visitor, he is 
counselled ‘‘ not te buy gunpowder” with it, though he has a secret long- 
ing for crackers. Maids are cautioned to ‘‘ be careful about the clothes- 
horse,” and their ears are often startled with a cry from above-stairs of 
‘* Betty, there is surely something singeing.” 

The fidgetty person ‘‘ cannot bear” the wind whistling through the 
key-hole, nor the smell of washing, nor the sweep’s cry of “ svee-cep, 
svee-eep,” nor the beating of carpets, nor thick ink, nor a mewing cat, 
nor new boots, nor a cold in the head, nor callers for rates and subscrip- 
tions. All these little things are magnified into miseries, and if you like 
to listen, you may sit for hours and hear the fidgetty person wax eloquent 
about them, drawing a melancholy pleasure from the recital. 

The fidgetty person sits upon thorns, and loves to perch his or her au- 
ditor on the same raw material. Not only so, but you are dragged over 
thorns, until you feel thoroughly unskinned. Your ears are bored, and 
your teeth are set onedge. Your head aches, and your withers are wrung. 
You are made to shake hands with misery, and almost long for some rea! 
sorrow as a relief. 

The fidgetty person makes a point of getting out of humor upon any 
occasion, whether about private or public affairs. If subjects for misery 
do not offer within doors, they abound without. Something that has been 
done in the next street excites their ire, or something done a thousand 
miles off, or even something that was done a thousand years ago. Time 
and place matter nothing to the fidgetty. They over-leap all obstacles im 
getting at their subject. They must be in hot water. If one question is 
set at rest, they start another; and they wear themselves to the bone in 
settling the affairs of everybody, which are never settled; they 


‘“* Are made desperate by @ quick sense 

Of constant infelicity.” 
Their feverish existence refuses rest, and they fret themselves to death 
about matters with which they have often no earthly concern. They are 
spendthrifts in sympathy, which in them has degenerated into an exqui- 
site tendency to pain. They are launched on a sea of trouble, the shores 
of which are perpetually extending. They are self-stretched on a rack, 
the wheels of which are ever going round. — avn 

The fundamental maxim of the fidgetty is—whatever is, is wrong 
They will not allow themselves to be happy, nor anybody else. They al- 
ways assume themselves to be the most aggrieved persons extant. Their 
grumbling is incessant, and they operate as a social poison wherever they 
go. Their vanity and self-conceit are usually accompanied by selfishness 
in a very aggravated form, which only seems to make their fidgets the 
more intolerable. You will generally observe that they are idle persons 
indeed, as a general rule, it may be said, that the fidgetty class want 
healthy occupations. In nine cases out of ten, employment in some 8 
tive pursuit, in which they could not have time to think about themse!ve*» 

erate as a cure. 

Pano must make an allowance. Fidgets are often caused by the note 
of the stomach, and a fit of bad temper may not unfrequently be ae 
to an atteck of indigestion. One of the most fidgetty members Mp . > 
House of Commons is @ martyr to dyspepsia, and it is understoo oe 
some of his most petulent and bitter diatribes have been uttered W -% ° 
Jaboring under more than usually severe attacks of this disease. He ~~ 
«« pitched into” some “ honorable gentleman” when he should have tak = 
blue pill. And so itis with many a man, in domestic and social li e, 
whom we blame for his snappish and disagreeable temper, but whose 
stomach is the real organ at fault. Indeed, the stomach is the moral no 
less than the physical barometer of most men; and we can very = 
judge of tempers, conditions, and sympathies, pretty accurately, — 4 
ing toits state. Let us, therefore, be charitable to the fidgetty, whose 
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them to mend them, by healthy aud temperate modes of living, and by 
plenty of wholesome occupation and exercise. 


A BEAR’S TRIAL OF COLLEGE LIFE. 


On a certain memorable day, in 1847, a large hamper reached Oxford, 

r Great Western Railway, and was in due time delivered according to 
its direction, at Christchureh, consigned to Francis Buckland, Esq., a 
gentleman well known in the University for his fondness for natural his- 
tory. He opened the hamper, and the moment the lid was removed out 
jumped a creature about the size of an English sheep dog, covered with 
long shaggy hair, of a brownish color. This was a young bear, born on 
Mount Lebanon, in Syria, a few months before, who had now arrived to 
receive his education at our learned University. The moment that he was 
released from: his irksome attitude in the hamper, he made the most of 





his liberty, and the door of the room being open, he rushed off down the | 


cloisters. Service was going on in the chapel, and attracted by the peal- 
ing organ, or some other motive, he made at once forthe chapel. Just as 
he arrived at the door, the stout verger happened to come thither from 


within, and the moment he saw the impish looking creature that was rush- | 
ing into his domain, he made a tremendous flourish with his silver wand, 


and, darting into the chapel, ensconced himself in a tall pew, the door of 
which he boited. Tig-lath-pe-leser (as the bear was called), being scared 


by the silver wand, turned from the chapel, and scampered frantically | 


about the large quadrangle, putting to flight the numerous parties of 
dogs, who in those days made that spot their afternoon rendezvous. 


Af- | 


ter a sharp chase, a gown was thrown over Tig, and he was with difficulty | 
secured. During the struggle, he got one of the fingers of his new mas- | 


ter into his mouth, and—did he bite it off? 
vigorously sucking it, with that peculiar mumbling noise for which bears 
are remarkable. 

Thus was he led back to B.’s rooms, walking all the way on his hind 
legs, and sucking the finger with all his might. A collar was put round 
his neck, and Tig became a prisoner. His good nature and amusing tricks 
soon made him a prime favorite with the undergraduates ; a cap and gown 
were made, attired in which (to the great scandal of the dons) he accom- 
panied his master to breakfasts and wine parties, where he contributed 
greatly to the amusement of the company, and partook of good things, 
his viands being muffins and ices. He was in general of an amiable dis- 
position, but subject te fits of rage, during which his violence was ex- 
treme ; but a kind word, and a finger to suck, soon brought him round. 
He was most impatient of solitude, and would cry for hours when left 
alone, particularly if it was dark. It was this unfortunate propensity 
which brought him into especial disfavor with the Dean of Christchurch, 
whose Greek quandaries and hours of rest were sadly disturbed by Tig’s 
lamentations. 

On one occasion he was kept in college till after the gates had been 

shut, and there was no possibility of getting him out without the porter 
seeing him, when there would have been a ‘ine of ten shillings to pay the 
next morning ; for during this term an edict had gone forth against dogs, 
and the authorities not being learned in zoology, could not be persuaded 
that a bear was notadog. Tig was, therefore, tied in a court-yard near 
his master’s rooms, but that gentleman was soon brought out by his pite- 
ous cries, and could not pacify him in any other way than by bringing 
him into his rooms ; and at bed time Tig was chained to the post at the 
bottom of the bed, where he :simsined quiet till day-light, and then 
shuffling on to the bed, awoke his master by licking his face—he took no 
notice, and presently Tig deliberately put his hind legs under the blan- 
kets and covered himself up; there he remained till chapel time, when his 
master left him, and on his return found that the young gentleman had 
been amusing himself during his solitude by overturning every thing he 
could get at in the room, and, apparently, had a quarrel and fight with 
the looking-glass, which was broken to pieces, and the wood work bitten 
all over. 
_ The perpetrator of all this havoc sat on the bed, looking exceedingly 
innocent, but rocking batkwards and forwards as if conscious of guilt, 
and doubtful of the consequences. Near to Tig’s house there was a little 
monkey tied to a tree, and Jacko’s great amusement was to make gri- 
maces at Tig; and when the latter composed himself to sleepin the warm 
sunshine, Jacko would cautiously descend from the tree, and, twisting 
his fingers in Tig’s long hair, would give him a sharp pull, and in a mo- 
ment was up the tree again, chattering and clattering his chain. Tig’s 
answer was most amusing—he would run backwards and forwards on his 
hind legs sucking his paws, and with his eyes fixed on Jacko, uttering all 
sorts of threats and imprecations, to the great delight of the monkey. He 
would then again endeavor to take a nap, only to be again disturbed by 
his little tormentor. However, these two animals established a truce, 
became excellent friends, and would sit for half-an-hour together con- 
fronting each other, apparently holding a conversation. 

At the commencement of the long vacation, Tig, with the other mem- 
bers of the University, retired into the country, and was daily taken out 
for a walk round the village, to the great astonishment of the bumpkins. 
There was a little shop kept by an old dame who sold whipcord, sugar- 
candy, and other matters, and here, on one occasion, Tig was treated to 
sugar-candy. Soon afterwards he got loose, and at once made off for the 
shop, into which he burst, to the unutterable terror of the spectacled and 
high-capped old lady, who was knitting stockings behind the counter ;— 
the moment she saw his shaggy head and heard the appalling clatter of 
his chain, she rushed up stairs in a delirium of terror. When assistance 
arrived, the offender was discovered, seated on the counter, helping him- 
self most liberally to brown sugar; and it was with some difficulty, and 
after much resistance, that he was dragged away. 

Mr. Buckland had made a promise that Tig should pay a visit to a vil- 
lage about six miles distant, and determined that he should proceed 
thither on horseback. As the horse shied whenever the bear came near 
him, there was some difficulty in getting him mounted; but at last his 
master managed to pull him up by the chain while the horse was held 
quiet. Tig at first took up his position in front, but soon walked round 
and stood up on his hind legs, resting his fore paws on his master’s shoul- 
ders. To him this was exceedingly pleasant, but not so to the horse, who 
not being accustomed to carry two, and feeling Tig’s claws, kicked and 
plunged to rid himself of the extra passenger. Tig held on like grim 

eath, and stuck in his claws most successfully ; for in spite of all the 
efforts of the horse he was not thrown. In this way the journey was 
performed, the country folks opening their eyes at the apparition. 

When term recommenced, Tig retnrned to the University, much alter- 


No, poor thing! but began | 


| 








observed him sticking his lancet into the arm of a negro with a face like | The smile, the bow, the 


@ potato grater japanned. 


“Hello, boy! what are you getting vaccinated for ?” asked the sceptic. | is, 


“* Massa sent me, sir,” said the negro. 

: “ Hayn’t you had the smallpox ?” continued the interrogator. 

‘* Oh yes, sir—had um long time, ago—had um mighty bad, too!” 
_Here the operator looked up, and for the first time observed the deepl 
pitted countenance of his patient. ‘You may go,” he said; ‘“‘ and fell 

your master that you don’t need vaccination.” 

Still another is related. A gentleman of handsome fortune, great in- 
fluence with the ladies, certain conversational peculiarities, and a praise- 
worthy economy, espied a very bibulous group a+ the door of the ‘“‘ Gem” 
—Tilley’s drinking establishment under the Madison House—whereat he 
desired to exercise a “ privilege dear to freemen”—when the treated are 
numerous. 

** Don’t you think,” he asked, as he aimed his left eye up at the third 
story row of windows of the hotel, “‘ there is great risk in bringing a 
77 from up there, down this street? Won’t it infect the whole atmos- 

ere ?” 

** Good Heavens! you don’t say there’s a case in the Madison House!” 
—and the crowd scampered. The gent went into the Gem and “ smiled” 
at his ‘‘ solitaiy fate’—wondering the while, why those boys hadn’t stop- 
ped to join him ! Chamber's Tribune, Feb. 14. 


CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP. 
(Translated from the French for the Albany Atlas. ] 











A girl, young and pretty, but above all gifted with an air of adorable 
candor, lately presented herself before a certain Parisian lawyer, (we 
translate the incident from the French journals for the benefit of our 
home-made attorneys,) and thus addressed him: 

‘* Monsieur, I come to consult you upon a grave affair. I want to 
oblige a man I love, to marry me in spite of himself. How shall I pro- 
ceed ?” 

The gentleman of the bar had of course a sufficiently elastic conscicnce. 
He reflected a moment; then, being sure that no third person overheard 
him, replied unhesitatingly. 

‘* Mademoiselle, according to our law you already possess the means of 
forcing aman to marry you. You must remain on three occasions alone 
with him; then you can swear before a judge that he is your lover.” 

‘*‘ And that will suffice, Monsieur ?” 

‘** Yes, Mademoiselle, with one further condition.” 

“« Well ’—” 

** That you will produce witnesses who will make oath to their having 
seen you remain a good quarter of an hour with the individual said to 
have trifled with your affections.” 

‘* Very well, Monsieur. I will retain you as counsel in the manage- 
ment of this affair. Good day.” 

A few days afterwards the young girl returned. She is mysteriously 
received by the lawyer, who, scarcely giving her time to seat herself, 
questions her with the most lively curiosity. 

“Well, Mademoiselle, how do matters prosper ”” 

**Oh! all goes onswimmingly. I have passed a half-hour with my in- 
tended. I have been seen to go up stairs and come down again. I have 
four witnesses who will affirm this under oath.” 

‘Capital! capital! Persevere in your design, Mademoiselle ; but mind, 
the next time you consult me you must tell me the name of the young 
man we are going to render happy in spite of himself.” 

** You shall have it without fail.” 

A fortnight afterwards, the young person, more naive and candid than 
ever, knocked discreetly at the door of her counsel’s room. No sooner 
was she within, than she flung herself hastily into a chair, saying that 
she had mounted the stairs too rapidly, and that emotion made her breath- 
less. Her counsel endeavored to re-assure her; and made her inhale 
salts, and even proposed to unlace her garments. 

‘*It is useless, Monsieur,”’ said she, ‘‘ 1 am much better.” 

‘* Well, now do tell the name of the fortunate mortal you are going to 
espouse ?” 

‘* Are you very impatient to know it ?” 

** Exceedingly so.” 

‘* Well, then, the fortunate mortal, be it known to you, is——yourself!” 
said the young beauty, bursting intoa laugh. ‘I love you; I have been 
three times fete a tete with you, and my four witnesses are below, ready 
and willing to accompany us to the magistrate,” gravely continued the 
narrator. 

The lawyer, thus fairly caught, had the good sense not to get angry. 
The most singular fact of all is, that he adores his young wife, who, by 
the way, makes an excellent housekeeper. 





THE ACTOR AND THE PHRENOLOGIST. 


BY JAMES REES. 





Prove all things.—St. Paul. 





In the year 1835, being in the city of New York, it was our good for- 
tune to form an acquaintance with Mr. Sol Smith—which it has pleased 
that good fortune to have kept unimpaired ever since. We long had ex- 
pressed a desire to meet this eccentric genius face to face; and as we have, 
as is pretty well known, a penichant for every thing of a dramatic charac- 
ter, it would have been high treason in us to have neglected the op- 
portunity of becoming personally acquainted with one so justly celebra- 
ted in dramatic annals as is this gentleman. The name of Sol Smith was, 
at that period, and still is, with us, associated with all our early recol- 
lections of the dramatic histery of our country. We have numerous anec- 
dotes of his sayings and doings on the ‘‘ mimic world,” all ef which, if 
given with the spirit of their truth, would keep the table in a roar, and 
reflect, at least upon one member of the profession, the highest degree of 
credit. Weremember certain vocal exhibitions in the old Vauxhall Gar- 
den of Philadelphia, in ‘‘ auld lang syne,” and concert-ering, and lectu- 
ring in divers places, and upon divers subjects; in fact, the very name of 
Sol Smith has a charm for us—it calls up reminiscences of a pleasing and 
romantic character, and when we refer back o’er the pages of memory, 
what a host of incidents present themselves, and every memento has a 
tale of mirthful, and not unfrequently sorrowful, interest. Memories, 
however, are but retrogressive shadows—the waking dreams of past re- 


ed in appearance, for being of the family of silver bears of Syria, his | alities. 


coat had become almost white ; he was much bigger and stronger, and 


his teeth had made their appearance, so that he was rather more difficult a most interesting portion of it—the South and 


Sol Smith’s connection with the American stage, and his identity with 


est—is of that charac- 


to manage; the only way to restrain him when in a rage, was to hold ter which, if published, would be, perhaps, the mest interesting and 
him by the ears; but on one occasion, having lost his temper, he tore his amusing of all his other dramatic sketches. The drama of the West 
cap and gown to pieces. About this time the British Association paid a | would be a history of an adventurous band who, like the early pioneers 


visit to Oxford, and Tig was an object of much interest. The writer was | to the “‘ dark an 


bloody ground,” had to contend against obstacles al- 


present on several occasions when he was introduced to breakfast parties | most as terrible as the wild savages, the tiger, and the bear. Fanaticism, 
of eminent savants, and much amusement was created by his tricks, al- in any country, is a far more dangerous monster to art and science than 


beit they were a little rough. 


In more than one instance he made sad are the hordes of untamed beasts or armed savages. The drama, how- 


havoc with book-muslins and other fragile articles of female attire; on | ever, flourished; Sol flourished with it, and has ever since maintained its 


the whole, however, he conducted himself with great propriety, especially | character, and protected and defended it from and against this its most 
at an evening meeting at Dr. Daubeny’s, where he was much noticed, to | dangerous enemy. 


his evident pleasure. 


Still, however, the authorities at Christchurch, not being zoologists, ' and oecasions when he may be readily taken for a preacher ; indeed, this 


is not altogether an optical delusion, but a veritable truth—and, if we 


had peculiar notions respecting bears; and at length, after numerous 
threats and pecuniary penalties, the fatal day arrived, and Tig’s master 


Let this pass. To those unacquainted with Sol Smith, there are times 


mistake not, he has on one or two occasions officiated under circumstances 


was informed that either “‘ he or the bear must leave Oxford the next | which reflected the highest credit on his talents, and zealous exertions in 


morning. There was no resisting this, and poor dear Tig was, according- 
ly, put into a box—a much larger one than that in which he had arrived 


that cause—the cause of truth and of morality. Well, it so happened, 
just at that time, not far from the Park Theatre, where Sol was playing 


—and sent off to the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s Park; here he was | an engagement, there resided a somewhat celebrated phrenologist—one 
placed in a comfortable den by himself; but, alas! he missed the society | of those deluded sons of science, who imagined it one, when in fact it was 
to which he had been accustomed, the excitement of a college life, and | and is but a mapped humbug, drawn on the surface of a shallow skull. 
the numerous charms by which the University was endeared to him; he | Indeed, this disciple of Combe and Gall really thought that he possessed 


ope 


: to escape, and was one morni 
Cartt 





SMALLPOXIANA. 


There Was rare 
The whole communi 
active than cotton, 
adjournin 
Judges o 
to guard themselves withal, 
ed two plank fences across the street in frout of the jail, (where the dis- 


ease originated,) to protect ries passengers. A couple of darkies 


i 44, is municipal barricade, and something like this colloquy was 


‘* Say, Sam, wat dis heah right cross de street for >” 


nelt'E aw, Dave! you'se « country nigger, sure; dat’s de board ob 


** Go ’wa , ni r! dis ain’t notti “ , b 
helt finer ‘on dee ottin but rough inch plank! Board o 


The vaccinating furor was at its height, when one of the anti small- 


There was even some talk of the Supreme 





pox doctors stepped into the office of one of his believing brethren and 


refused his food ; he ran perpetually up and down his den in the vain | an ethereal spark of divinity, which enabled him to read and expound 
h ng found dead, a victim to broken | the mysteries of the invisible world, and the wonders of the human mind. 


His shingle was at the door, and professions, characters, habits, &c., of 
individuals were written out for the trifling sum of five dollars each, 


Empire State currency. Before this door, on the day in question, stood 

scampering in, or rather from Montgomery, last week. | Sol Smith, silent, solemn, sombre, serious, somewhat sceptical, if not su- 

ty was distraught, and vaccine matter decidedly more | perstitious. He looked as much like a preacher as it was possible for a 

ourt’s | man to look, who really wished to be gazed upon as such. Preachers 
to some uninfected locality, and we are not sure but the! havea sort of human feeling that way—it is natural, nor is there any 

ered the little heart-shaped aromatic bags that some are wont | great harm in it. 

against infection. The city authorities ercct- | 


The phrenologist was in his sanctum, and looking forth into the crowd- 
ed street, not unlike a Peter Funk, seeking whom he may devour. Ina 
moment, Sir Oracle of the head read his man, and it so mprenes that at 
the very moment this knowledge entered the brain of the bumpologist, a 
similar transfer of mesmeric fluid into that of Sol; Ae, too, read 
hisman. It was a sort of mutual sympathetic electricity—a communion 
of souls and thoughts; and although Sol was not then (as we sincerely 
hope he is now) blessed with many V’s, he determined to lessen the 
alphabet of cash, by that letter at least; so he entered the sanctum, and 
the man of bumps scratched his head in actual ecstacy, numbering the 
digits exactly in accordance with the anticipated amount of dollars he 


_ Was to receive. 
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being over, Sol was placed in a sort of 
His A iraain 2 a good bhramptattionl headit was and 
apart from the science—waserect; his forehead high and intellectual, 
was somewhat marred by a sort of dramatic frown, which rested at its 
base like a dark shadow on a piece of sculptured marble. That frown 
should not have been there—but there it was, and those who know the 
man, and examine that same head, will find that same frown still linger- 
ing near and about it. He, however, sat erect, lips compressed, lines, 
which are called the «« traces of humor,” diverged from the mouth, and 
assuming 4 sterner form from those which make up the haman face divine, 
were lost in the infixible, if not contraction, of every muscle, over which 
he at times has so much command. The head then and there was a 
model, and the phrenologist gazed upon it with wonder, awe, and venera~ 
tion. The man of science approached it cautiously; his very lips smack- 
ed with the innate chuckle which came up fromthe hidden caverns of his 
throat, like those of an old hen presiding over the ivory-like prisons of 
her unfledged young. It was a scientific chuckle—-a voluntary action of 
the organ of joy ; it was, however, a chuckle, and we will set it down as 
one of delight. The man of bumps spoke as he mapped the actor’s head ; 
he went on to this effect—it was a perfect eruption of a Vesuvius of sci- 
ence. ‘‘ Extraordinary head—veneration the most profound, reverence 
the most exalted, a mysterious combination of all the elements which 
make up the model man of God. How they harmonise—a life of study, of 
iety, and religious observance—a distaste of the vanities of the world. 
ir,” he exclaimed, in the excitement of his enthusiastic admiration, 
** you have the exact copy of a head of one of the greatest and best of 
men. Excuse me, sir—ah! here is a bamp—Channing has one exactly 
like it. Here is a line dividing, or rather diverging from a membrane. 
See, how exquisite, how beautiful it lingers around the base of venera- 
tion, and links it with reverence. The mind of man, sir, is endowed with 
a plurality of innate faculties. Each of these faculties manifests itself 
through the medium of some particular organ. Sir, I am now looking 
down into your brain.” [Here Smith winced a little.] ‘* Be still, sir— 
all right. The organs of the mental faculty have their seat in the brain, 
the brain being a congeries of these organs. I am now, sir, in your 
brain.” (Here another wince.] ‘‘ Be silent, sir—I will soon step out. 
Now I am on the surface—what a surface!” Thus he continued, filling 
up the time occupied with his examination with all sorts of remarks and 
technical phrases. Sol suffered the infliction—for it was one—in silence, 
although it was with the greatest difficulty he could refrain from laughing 
outright. Immediately across the street, there was posted a large play 
bill, announcing the play of ‘* Town and Country”—*< Kit Cosey, by 
Mr. Sol Smith.” The bumpologist had requested the name of his distin- 
guished visitor, observing that he was always anxious to have gentle- 
men of his calling on his list. Sol seized the arm of the astonished man 
of science, led him in silence to the door, and pointing his finger in a 
theatrical manner toward the imposing play bill on the opposite side, 
and speaking in a low but decided tone—* Sir, sre--Belidlll thy card— 
my name is Smith—not John Smith, but Sol Smith. I am an actor, and 
manager of several theatres in the south, and should be most happy to 
see you at the theatre this evening, being for the benefit of one of my 
favorite actors, Mr. J. M. Field. Sir, I wish you a very good morning.” 
Sol vanished, leaving the astonished bumpologist a picture of human 
petrefaction. The last we heard of him, he was engaged in the man«- 
facturing of fine tooth combs, at Deep River, Connecticut, in the exten- 
sive comb manufactory of George Read & Co.; and, although his hands 
are no longer employed in looking for bumps on the head, the produce of 
his labor goes abroad, performing the task in a far more creditable, if 
not more effective and beneficial manner. 


inquisitorial chair. 


Fitzgerald's Philadelphia City [tem 








MISTAKE OF A NIGHT. 


A correspondent of the Yankee Blade furnishes the following reminis- 
cence. Gentlemen who stay out late at night should read it and be sure 
they get in their right room when they get home. 

In a quiet old town in one of the New England States, stands a quiet 
old tavern, very quiet now, although it has seen stirring times in days 
that are passed, before the invention of railroads, which have changed 
the currents of trade in many directions, and caused the grass to grow 
in the courtyards of many ancient hostelries. Some years ago, and after 
the fortunes of the old tavern had begun to wane, it was tenanted by a 
jolly club of old bachelor boarders, master mechanics, and tradesmen, 
principally, whose odd pranks, and practical jokes upon each other, 
would fill more volumes than any man except Mr. James would like to 
write. We will give the reader one specimen, although we despair of 
being able to tell it with half the effect it has when related by one of the 
principal actors, who now resides in the land of steady habits. 

Two of the said bachelors occupied a room in one wing of the tavern, 
which was built in a rambling style of architecture. It happened that 
the eldest of the chums had decided to shake off the disagreeable coil of 
bachelorhood, and was negociating with a fair damsel for aid in accom- 
plishing so desirable an object. Unfortunately for our hero, whom we 
shall call Brown, he was obliged to walk some distance to reach his lodg- 
ings after leaving his lady love, and seldom returned until the fires were 
raked up and the light blown out at the old tavern. He had a strange 
faney, too, for crawling up to his room without a light, and plunging into 
bed in the dark. His bump of locality was small, and there were several 
deors along the passage, similar in size and feel, and his custom was to 
make sure of finding his own room, by tapping on the door, and speaking 
to his room mate, who would answer his call, and thus enable him to di- 
rect his steps bedward. The youngest bach., whom we will christen John- 
son for the occasion, learned that the cook,—a buxom colored gal,—had 
been located in one of the adjacent rooms, and he meditated, from that 
time forth, a ‘‘ practical” upon his chum, who was so anxious to desert 
him for the arms of one of the gentler sex. Accordingly, one night, when 
the darkness was so thick that you could hardly step through it with 
sharp toed boots, Brown returned at a late hour, from a visit to his in- 
tended, crawled up into the narrow passage and tapped at the door. 

‘* Johnson—J ohnsen !”’ 

No Johnson replied, but a strange snoring was heard in the room. 

** That can’t be the room,” he muttered to himself, «‘ Johnson never 
snores.” 


He tapped at another door, and hearing ne response, nor any sound, 
he went in. 

**T believe I’m right, but I can tell by his long hair, whether it’s John- 
son—he’s such a long haired devil, I can’t mistake him.” 

In another minute, Brown’s fingers were entangled in the colored gal’s 
wool, who, as she subsequently declared, ‘‘ had expected to get in trouble 
ever since she come to live in a tavern.” 

“Fire! Fire!’ shouted the wench. 

** Stop your noise!” said Brown, who was trying to get out and falling 
over chairs and wash-stands. 

‘*Marder! Mur—dur /” 

‘** Hold your cussed tongue !” 

“* Thieves! Thieves! Fire!” 

** Whist”— 

The shrill voice of the landlady was now heard at the foot of the stairs, 

desiring to know 
** What in the tormented heavens was the matter 2” 
‘** Brown in the room with the nigger,” shouted Johnson, who now 
rushed from his room in his drawers, and with a half dozen other bache- 
lors hurried to the scene of action with lights, just as the confused and 
infuriated Brown extricated himself from the darky’s room, rubbing his 
shins. The landlady finally restored order, and quieted the cook, and 
al! retired once more to rest. Explosions of laughter were heard in vari- 
ous directions during the night, and in the morning, Brown was obliged 
to stand treat quite expensively, to purchase peace from the gibes of his 
fellow boarders. He vowed revenge, however, internally, upon his ras- 
cally chum, who, he more than suspected had purposely led him into 
trap. 





A Kiss.—*< Ah, Sally, give me a kiss, and be done with it, do.” 

“TI won’t, so there now.” 

‘ll take it, whether or not.” 

** Do it, if you dare.” 

So at it we went, rough and tumble. An awful destruction of starch 
now commenced. The bow of my cravat was squat up in half a shake. 
At the next bout smash went shirt collar, and at the same time some of 
the head fastening gave way, and down came Sally’s hair, like a flood in 
a mill dam, broke fehé: carrying away half a dozen combs. One dig 
of Sally’s elbow, and my blooming ruffes wilted down to 4 dish cloth. 
But she had no tim: to boast. Soon her neck tackling began to shiver, 
parted at the throat, and whorah came a string of white beads r- 
a running races every way you could think of over the floor. 

y hokey, if Sally Jones aint the grit, there is no snakes. She 
fought fair, however, [ must admit, and neither tried to bite nor scratch ; 
and when she could fight no longer, for want of breath, she yielded hand- 
somely. Her arms fell down by her side, her hair fell back over the 
chair, her eyes closed—and there lay 4 little mouth all in the sir. 





Lord, did you ever see a hawk pounce upon @ robin’ or a bumble-bee on 
aclover top’? I say nothing. 
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RACES AND MATCHES 4 COME. aie 

Rover, La.... M a Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 11th. 
Baron Regt: U*-"** Baccombe Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 18th 
. Nashville Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, May 6. 


as "'** rotting Meeting, Tuesday, June 10. 
x rw alg be Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 29th March. 
New Oxeays, La.... Bingaman Course, Orleans Jockey Club Meeting, Monday, April 7. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


A Match for $200, b. ft., two hundred rods, will take place at Baby- 
lon, L. I., on Tuesday, March 11, between Col. Williamson’s b. h. Shark 
and C. Jayne & Co.’sch. m. Fox. Also, one week from that day, a match 
for $100, h. ft., one mile, between Col. Williamson’s br. g. Trombone aad 
C. Jayne & Co.’s ch. m. Fox, at Stony Brook, L. I. 

















The Trotting Campaign in Philadelphia.—It will be seen from an 
advertisement in another column, that several sweepstakes have been 
opened to come off over the Hunting Park Course in May and June next. 
A number of purses are also offered, which should command the immedi- 
ate attention of owners of Trotting horses in New York, New Jersey, 
Boston, and Philadelphia. We hope the stakes will fill well, and that 
we shall receive ‘‘ bang up” reports from our old correspondent. 

Portraits of Trotting Horses.—This is unquestionably the best pic- 
ture of a trot that has ever been brought out in this country. It repre- 
sents Mac and Zachary Taylor in their match at Philadelphia, July 18, 
1849. The likenesses, both in form and coloring, are excellent, and the 
price at which it is published is exceedingly low, being one dollar plain, 
or two dollars colored. For further particulars of this and other trot- 
ting plates, see advertisement, in another column. N. Currier, 152 Nas- 
sau-street, corner of Spruce. of whom may be had every variety of 

rints. — 
. Our New Volume.—We are under infinite obligations to a host of con- 
temporaries in town and country, for the very flattering terms in which 
they have referred to the new volume of this paper. To give our Corres- 
pondents an idea of what people think and say of them, we quote two no- 
tices—one from the “‘ Home Journal,” of this city, edited by Gen. Mor- 
ris and N. P. Wituis, Esq., and the-other from the famous ‘‘ Yankee 


Blade,” of Boston, from the pen of our friend MarHews. 
From the N. Y. Home Journal. 

‘* The Spirit of the Times,” under the editorial supervision of, Wi1- 
t1aM T. aroha Esq., having attained its majority, appeared in a new 
typographical dress at the commencement of its twenty-first year. This 
fact speaks highly in its praise. We cannot allow one of the most whele- 
sealed gentlemen connected with the press of this country to flaunt his 
bran new colors in the breeze without firing a salute. ‘The Spirit’s” 
great function is to commend and patronize in the New what has impart- 
ed to life in the Old World its greatest charms—namely, field sports— 
the training of that noble animal, the horse—and, we may add, the no- 
bler animal, man. Under the counsel of this excellent paper—always 
rich, racy, and instructive—the gentlemen of our country have emulated 
the Nimrods of the land from which their ancestors set forth on their 
pilgrimage. Its authority and its records are highly prized in England ; 
whilst its pages weekly impart to thousands of its readers, who have 
made our country their home, all the important news on the various 
— it discusses with signal ability and consummate skill. A paper so 
ably conducted—abounding in a varied miscellany—whose faith is in 
manly sports as a means of physical development—cannot but exercise 
a salutary influemce on the young men of our country. We all need more 
leisure, and more inclination, for manly exercise. The happiness, indi- 
vidually and socially, accruing from its use, is incalculable, both in a 
moral and physical point of view. Of this, Mr. Porter seems most tho- 
roughly convinced. He has devoted himself to the propagation of the 
— which he has espoused; and from the East, the West, the 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


| THE PLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR. 


BY “‘ OBSERVER.” 


It is truly gratifying to all the lovers of the Turf, that the two unques. 
tioned cracks of Great Britain—regarded by many in England, compe! 
tent to form a correct judgment, to beas good race-horses as ever ran 
over an English race course—should be matched against each other, in a 
race of two miles, on as equal terms as horses of different ages can be. 
Under favorable circumstances the race ought to be run with unsurpassed 
speed. The weight for four and five year olds is no impediment, consider- 
ing the distance and the nature of an English course : 8st. and 8st. 831bs. 
—or 112 and 120} Ibs. Boston, when of Flying Dutchman’s age, with 
114 Ibs., ran three miles in 5:364. Voltigeur, a four year old, is to carry 
in a race of two miles, only four pounds more than, at the same age, 
Henry carried, in his famed match against Eclipse, four mile heats. As 
between the weights carried by our four and five year olds, usually about 
ten pounds difference, it will be observed that Flying Dutchman obtains 
an advantage of one and a half pounds over his competitor. 

Taking into consideration all the circumstances of their race, won by 
Voltigeur, it does not seem surprising that The Flying Dutchman should 
have ‘“‘the call” in the betting. His brilliant_achievements have scarce a 
parallel in thevannals of the Turf. He had won all his many races 
(beating, with ease, the famous Canezou, and other of the best horses,) 
until he encountered Voltigeur. But the latter has won all his, but fewer 
races, and has also been both a Derby and St. Leger winner, a feat, until 
1848, that had not been performed for nearly fifty years, but, strange to 
say, has been achieved the three last consecutive years, by Surplice, The 
Flying Dutchman, and Voltigeur. No blood can be better or more fa- 
shionable, than that of the twe cracks, which has been given in full in 
your paper. 

It will be remembered that The Flying Dutchman was got by Bay Mid- 
dleton, out of the dam of Van Tromp—also a St. Leger winner—and that 
Voltigeur is a son of Voltaire, and also highly and fashionably bred ma- 
ternally. 

In respect to their sires, I quote from a work before me, as follows :— 

‘1826.—Voltaire, by Blacklock, dam by Phantom (a Derby winner)— 
Overton. Ran second to Rowton in the St. Leger. A popular stallion; 
1,000 guineas for his services for two seasons at Hampton Court, were 
declined, in 1836. Blacklock, by Whitelock (son of Herod, out of the 
dam of Theodore—a St. Leger winner), by Coriander—Highflyer—Co- 
heiress, by Pot-8-o’s. But for bad riding, Blacklock would have won the 
St. Leger, in which he was second, and afterwards beat the best horses o’ 
the day. When four years old, with 119lbs., ran over Knavesmire, four 
miles, in 7 min. 25sec. Sire to Voltaire, Velocipede (the sire of Queen of 


Trumpe—the only winner of both Oaks and St. Leger), Brutandorf, 
Tranby, &c. 

** 1883.—Bay Middleton, by Sultan, out of Cobweb (winner of the Oaks) 
by Phantom (winner of the Derby)—Soothsayer (a St. Leger winner)— 
Web, sister to Whalebone (a Derby winner), and he by Waxy, also a Der- 
by eee &c.—Sultan, the best horse of his day, and of extraordinary 
speed. 

‘* Bay Middleton, having won all his engagements, embracing the Derby 
and the 2,000 guineas Stakes, beating Elis (the St. Leger winner of the 
same year, in which he beat the famous Beeswing), running the Rowley 
mile in 1 min. 304 sec., stood at the head of the Turf, if not the best race 
horse of the present century.” 








From such blood, it is not surprising that such high qualities should 
have descended to The Flying Dutchman and to Voltigeur. But it is to 
be seen if they are the best horses of the present century. It is very cre- 
ditable te their noble owners, the Earls of Eglinton and Zetland, that 
their match race should not have been made for a larger sum than one 
thousand guineas. The race, too, is likely to present the best compara- 
tive criterion of the speed of English and American horses. 

As im the printed work I own, the winners of the St. Leger, Derby, and 
the Oaks, is not continued later than 1836, I should esteem it a favor 
were the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” to publish the catalogue from that date 
down to the present, which I presume it can do readily from the materials 
within its reach. [We will.] For the present, please name the sire of 








orth, and the South, have come to him hearty acknowledgments of the | Van Tromp [Lanercost] out of The Flying Dutchman’s dam—and I be- 


fidelity with which he has ministered in his vocation. We are gratified | 


to perceive many evidences of the favor with which the “Spirit of the | 
Times” is received in all parts of the civilized world. 
From the “ Yankee Blade,’’ Boston. 

New York Spirit of the Times.—This brilliant and popular sporting 
journal commenced last week a new volume. It has now reached its 
aan -First year, and the editor boasts, with a very pardonable degree 
of pride, that heis now “of age.” Itis needless to speak of the merits 
of a paper which is in everybody’s hands, who relishes ‘‘ rich and rare 
things.” To patornize all the other papers of its class, without booking 
yourself as a subscriber to the Spirit, would be like going to see the 
play of Hamlet, with the part of Hamlet left out. Or, it would be like a 
cordwainer consulting Montaigne’s chapter on Boots, in which the word 
** boots” is never mentioned. Izaak Walton tells of a divine who used to 
say that ‘‘ Doubtless God could have made a better fruit than the straw- 
berry ; but doubtless God never did.” So we may say of the venerable 
Spirit, doubtless a more sterling journal of its class might be got up, but 


assuredly it has not yet been ; nor, while Porter lives, is there any like- | 


lihood that it will be. We may add here that copies of the Spirit may 
always be found at the depots of Redding & Hotchkiss, but the better way 
is to send in your name and a V. at once to “‘ the Governor,” (J. Rich- 
ards, publisher,) No. 1 Barclay street, New York. 





THE PIGEON SHOOTING CHALLENGE, 

Dear Sir—I have seen the offer made by the New Jersey gentleman, 
relative to the acceptance of my challenge. I think 21 yards rise for 
double shooting, more particularly shows skill, as you must decidedly be 
quick with your right and left, at that distance, to kill your birds, if 


good. I shall see you in New York not many days after this is printed | 


in your paper, and also will be most happy to meet your correspondent. 


Yours truly, H. 
Cuarveston, S. C., March 1, 1851. 


TROTTING AND PACING AT NEW ORLEANS. 
TUESDAY, Feb. 18, 1851—Purse $50, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har. 
ness, 
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“ Time, 2:44—2:44} 2:41}. 
EDNESDAY, Feb. 19—Purse $400, i i 
hee ag ery Ly yy tag $400, $100 to the second best, for all trotting horses, Mile 
BA aT ee eT i 
David Bryan’s gr. m. Lady Suffolk—driven by Albert Conklin ..............-. 222 
Time, 2:374—2:35—2:41. 


The announcement that Lady Suffolk and Lady Jane—two nags with a 


national reputation—were entered for a trot in harness, over the Me- 
tairie Course, Mile heats, best three in five, the prize being a purse of 
$400—attracted to the course a number of spectators larger than have 
ever been seen there to witness a trotting race. The “ Delta” of the 20th 
thus speaks of the race :— 

_Previous to the appointed time for the race, every description of ve- 
hicle was put in requisition, and he who dallied in the city till about 3 
o’clock, P. M., might account himself fortunate if he found cab, buggy, 
or sulky, to take him down to the course. There was nothing to excite 
local prejudices in the match. It was the Northwest against the North- 
east; but there was no disguising the fact that the well-established re- 
pcm of Lady Suffolk, the New York mare, secured for her by far the 
re, =e number of backers. They were ready with their pile whenever 
the friends of Lady Jane showed themselves, and they were willing to go 
it, giving liberal odds. The race course is very often the last place 
- = Sanguine anticipations are realized, and so in this case it turned 
_ or when her arent of Suffolk went to the work, it was easily seen 

at victory was not destined to perch on her banner that day—we mean 
yoomeeey. _ She was evidently not in sorts, and those who reposed such 
confidence in her, soon began to perceive it. But the fact became evident 
to them when it was too late to hedge, so 
__‘* What was writ, was writ!” 
In the race there is nothing to deseribe. It was won by Lady Jane in 
three straight heats, as easy ag « falling off a log.” 


lieve the best horse of his year—wimner of the Leger, Ascot Cup, &c. 
What is the pedigree, maternally, of Tally-ho’? I mean the great per- 
former of the Four mile heat at the Union Course. [He was out of Tom 
Paine’s dam by Tom Tough, the dam, also, of Veto and others.—Eb. ] 
/Vote.—For the pedigree and performances of Van Tromp, see vol. 17, 
page 580, of this paper. 


REVIEW OF THE CHARLESTON RACES, 1851. 


Written fer the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” 
BY JOHN B. IRVING, 
HONORARY MEMBER OF THE SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 








| Another of those agreeable reunions, which it has been my pride to 
chronicle for many succeeding seasons, has again occurred, with every 
manifestation of increased interest on the part of the public, with a de- 
cided improvement in the quality and quantity of the sport, and in the 
observance of those numberless et ceteras, which impart a peculiar fea- 
ture to the races over the Washington Course, and has rendered the South 
Carolina Jockey Club so popular and attractive. 

From the increased and increasing facilities of railway conveyance in 
one direction, and steamboat navigation in another, many who never be- 
fore attended our Races, are now enabled to do so at a moderate expense, 
and with little or no inconvenience, when compared with the delays and 
expenses upon the road in other days—the influx of strangers into the 
_ city, therefore, was very great throughout the whole of the week pre- 

ceding the Races, the principal hotels, and private boarding houses, hav- 
ing their due proportion of patrons. 
| As I now sit down to write, my ‘‘ thick coming fancies” crowd so much 
‘upon me, I know not what I shall do with all that I have witnessed, 
heard, thought, talked, and recorded on my memory in the last few days 
| —gome events and feelings I can never forget, yet cannot describe—so 
‘much of what is personal to myself, and of which, if any man has a right 

to be proud, I have, I must pass over, and confine my remarks to points 
of more general concernment and interest. 
| The ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” has already taken from the Charleston 
|“ Courier” the result of the different races ; I shall, therefore, only make 

a few running commentaries in reference to some of them, and supply 
certain statistical information in my possession respecting others, that it 
| will be as well for my brethren of the Turf, perhaps, to bear in mind for 


} 


| 
' 


_ their future government. 

The Race for the Jockey Club Purse of $1000, on Wednesday, four 
mile heats, brought to the post two horses of great reputation, Charmer 
and Capt. Minor, and high expectations were raised that a close contest 
would be the result. It proved otherwise, however ; Charmer trailed in 
both heats, came just when it suited her, and won with ease. 


WEDNESDAY, Feb. 5, 1851—Jockey Club Purse $1000, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
90lbs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geld- 
ings. Four mile heats. 

T. B. Patterson’s b. m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone by Stock- 
ER Pa rE ee eee eee Pee eae 1 

M. R. Singleton’s br. g. Capt. Miner, by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Cheap by 
Glaucus, out of Christabel by Woful, 5 yrs... 2.6... cece cece cece eee eee e eee 3 3 

Time, 7:57—7:55. 


The Hutchinson Stakes for 3 year olds—two mile heats—brought but 
three to the post, out of eight nominations—James Talley’s ch. g. by Bos- 
ton, out of Sarah Washington, since named Inspector—W. A. Stuart’s b. 
f. by Wagner, out of Minstrel by Medoc, and M. R. Singleton’s br. f. 
Mirth, by Wagner, out of Capt. Minor’s dam. 

Inspector led from beginning to end of both heats, Stuart’s filly being 
the contending nag, making a severe effort at the finish ; at one time al- 
most reaching Imspector’s quarters, but not quite able to get up. It is 
but fair to say, she carried 5lbs. overweight. 





March 8, 


SAME DAY—Hautchinson Stake for three year olds—colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. EF 





subscribers at $250 each, h. tt. if declared before the Ist Noy. If = 
start, the Club te add $500.” ‘Two mile heate “ere 
| James Talley’s ch. g. Inspector, by Boston, out of Sarah Washington ............ - 
W. A. Stuart’s b. f. by Wagner, out of Minstrel by Medoc...................... 22 
M. R. Singleton’s br. f. Mirth, by Wagner, out of Capt. Minor’s dam............. 3 8 
C & N. Green’s b. f. by Boston, out of Emily Thomas ..................005.5.. paid 
C. & N. Green’s b. g. by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam..............s0e-sess055.., paid 
Wade Hampton’s br. f. Fleur-de-lis, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West........ paid 
J. G. Guignard’s b. c. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Imp. Hybiscus................. paid 


John Belcher’s ch. c. by Billy Townes, dam by Imp. Priam 
Time, 3:49—3:43. 

The three first named horses that started in the above race had pre- 
viously established fine reputations—two of them by public performances, 
and the other on the strength of her appearance, her high breeding, and 
many very satisfactory private trials. 

At Richmond, Virginia, May 14th, Inspector won a sweepstakes for 3 
yr. olds, beating C. & N. Green’s b. f. Mary Mason, by Boston, out of 
Emily Thomas, and John Belcher’s ch. c. by Billy Townes, dam by Imp. 
Priam. This is reported to have been one of the most spirited contests 
witnessed in Virginia for many years, as between colts. There were three 
heats—the first was a dead heat between the colt and filly, the gelding 
not running for the heat—the remaining heats were contended for by all 
the field, making time, which in all probability if the race had been run 
on our Course, would have been low down in the forties. 

Singleton’s br. f. Mirth, started Nov. 28th, on the Congaree Course, 
where she met the famed Rosalie, for the Jockey Club Purse of two 
mile heats—she made a dead heat of it the first heat in 3:494, and was 
beaten in the 2d heat in 3:48, and was then withdrawn to reserve her for 

the Hutchinson Stakes, in Charleston. 

Stuart’s filly by Wagner, the public knew nothing of, except as to her 
blood, and certain secrets that had crept out, ‘‘ that she was not only a 
good one to look at, but a good one to go,” which opinion her subsequent 
performance on Saturday, it will be seen below, fully justified. 

The Hutchinson Stakes, fixed for the day, were no sooner bro ght toa 
conclusion than there was an immediate preparation for “‘ the Turtle 
Stakes,” which were announced to come off on another Course, else- 
where. The Club, with its invited guests, having adjourned to the locus 
in quo, or meat, (meet we mean), that being the more sporting phrase, 
the annual dinner of the Club took place. ; 

The President, James Rose, Esq., was in the chair, assisted by the 
Hon. Jobn. S. Ashe and Col. Peter Della Torre, the solicitor of the Club. 
The dinner was served up in that style of elegance and abundance which 
characterizes all the entertainments annually given by the South Caro- 
lina Jockey Club. The meats, dessert and wines were equally deserving 
of praise, and the banquet was in every respect a most delightful one, 
for the urbanity of the excellent chairman (his spirits Rose with the oc- 
casion), and the hearty good feeling which pervaded the company, made 
the hours pass merrily. 

Dispersed around the table were groups, here and there, presenting 
features of interest to the eye and heart of every friend of the Turf. We 
recognized many old friends, whose long connection with our Club is well 
known, and many whose presence is well calculated to give eclat to any 
party. On the right of the President was placed Charles Mathew, Esq., 
Her Britannic Majesty’s Consul, as popular in the community in which 
he has for a time made a home, as any other man that bears his name. 
From his urbanity and bon homme, he is certainly as popular in the social 
circle of Charleston, as Father Mathew can be throughout the moral 
world. He responded very happily to a complimental toast given to him. 
Near him sat a son of Earl Fitzwilliam, one of the most successful breed- 
ers of race horses in England—an honored name upon the British Turf, 
the owner at one time of the celebrated stallions Voltaire and Mulatio, 
the latter, I need not say, being a numerous and favorite stock in South 
Carolina. Capt. Jennings, of the 19th Regiment, we were, also, happy 
to see present, and Charles Henry: Dillon, Esq.,a barrister of distinction, 
of London, an agreeable, accomplished gentleman. 

With the mention of these few names we must leave it to the memory 
of those who participated in that joyous feast, to fill up the interstices of 
the company. 

The following pleasant incident occurred in the course of the evening. 
«The Army and Navy of the United States” having been drunk, it was 
responded to by Capt. Paine, of the Navy, and Major Swartout, of the 
Army, who very happily wound up his remarks by proposing “‘ The 
Army and Navy of Great Britain,” appending this graceful sentiment, 
‘Our only emulation should be, who shall love their country best, and 
serve her most.” To this Capt. Jennings, of the British Army, replied 
in a few courteous remarks. The company then rose, and drank a bum- 
per, in token of the mutual good will existing between the two countries. 
Cigars were then lighted, to smoke all round the calumet of peace ! 

During the evening the usual sporting toasts were given. Many an 
absent friend of the Turf (Col. Wade Hampton in a very particular man- 
ner among the number), was in full glasses freshly remembered. Many 
excellent songs were sung, (the High Mettled Racer, of course) , and ap- 
propriate speeches made. A more jovial party, we venture to say, has 
not met together for some time—every one was “‘ fellow with the best 


King,” as there happened to be present at the table, “ the best King of 
good Fellows /” : 

It is somewhat curious, indeed, that whilst I am alluding, as many of 
my readers will readily perceive, to one of the Stewards, Henry King, 
Esq., I am quoting at the same time from King Henry! Shakspeare’s 
King Henry, I mean. 


THURSDAY, FEB. 6. 

Jockey Club Purse $750, three mile heats, was won by Col. Hampton’s 
b. c. Lithgow, beating Mr. Sinkler’s ch. c. Jeff Davis, by Hero; Mr. 
Patterson’s ch. g. Reube, by Trustee; Mr. Harrison’s ch. m. Rosalie, by 
Boston, and Mr. Talley’s b. m. Oratrix, by Orator. 

The first heat was won by Reube in very handsome style in 5:48, 
and he came in first in the second heat in 5:44, but he was declared dis- 
tanced, and the heat awarded to Lithgow, in consequence of & cross, just 
as the two were making play in the rush home. Whips gong, flanks 
spurred, necks outstretched, they came up close together in the last 
quarter stretch, the heat left to the two—half way up, Reube challenged, 
and passed ahead on the outside, but hung upon Lithgow, and ran in 
immediately in front of him. Reube being severely punished ran un- 
kindly, it is said, and swerved, the rider not being able to keep him 
straight. Oratrix was withdrawn after the first heat, and Rosalie after 
the second, the old mare running well up in a good position to the end. 
The third heat was a very pretty one between Jeff Davis and Lithgow, 
the former winning it in 5:59. The fourth, and deciding heat, 5:56, was 
very doubtful to the last, Lithgow just contriving to outiast the young 
one, who ran a remarkably game race, and, in our judgment, might have 
won it, if he had been jockied judiciously. He is certainly a very neat 
promising three year old, and destined to be distinguished at a maturer 
a Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $750, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile 


heats. , 
Wade Hiampton’s b. c. Lithgow, by Imp. Monarch, out of Fanny by Eclipse, neta it 


BMI. vc dvcade<ads sqncecda ads’ Lun sndlsbee dcknsteemapebeaes steeeess 
Ww. it Sickier’s ch. ¢. Jeff Davis, by Hero, out of Marigold, 3 yrs......... 5 21 2 


1| Capt. J. Harrison’s ch. m. Rosalie, by Boston, out of Imp, Emily by Emilius, 


iia chin tunis biindineric uetomtiat 6a: mepeioenss ds ink, Salaan es ae a 3 3 dr 
nS pasecsoars ch. g. Reube, by Imp. Trustee, out of Minstrel by Medoc, a deena 
. st. 


5 yrs . ‘ 
James Talley’s b. f. Oratriz, woe tS oe yrs... 2 de 

* Reube came in first, but was declared distanced in consequence of a cross. 

The principle upon which the Club acted in declaring Reube distanced, 
is identically the same as was settled in a precisely parallel case recently 
at Newmarket, in England, by the Stewards of the Jockey Club, Lord 
Glasgow and Col. Peel, who called in Lord Stanley to their assistance, 
namely, that no matter whether a cross be accidental or intentional, the 
penalty is the same, and that according to rule, a horse, though coming 
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in first, is thereby disqualified from winning the race. 
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1851. li 


At the Newmarket Houghton Meeting, in last October, for a Handicap 





Sweepstakes, a large field started, Mr. Blyth’s Hippogrif& and a filly by | 
Venison, the property of Mr. Armstrong, were the contending horses at 

the finish. The race was thus described: “ within the ropes the Veni- 
son filly had the lead—half way up Hippogriff challenged, and got his 
head first, and on being struck with the whip, hung upon the filly.” 

Hippogriff came in first, but an objection having been raised by the 
rider of the Venison filly in consequence of the jostle, an investigation 
was made into the matter by the Stewards, when the following official de- 
cision was given :— 

“ We are of opinion, after hearing all the evidence produced by both 
parties, that Hippogriff swerved, and came in contact with the filly, 
thereby occasioning @ jostle, which, according to rule, disqualifies him 
from winning the race, although we think that the jockey did all in his 
power to keep his horse straight, that no blame attaches to him, and that 
the evidence does not prove that the jostle prevented the filly from win- 
ning. (Signed ) Sg weet 


SAME DAY—Jockey Club Purse $150. for all ages, weights as before, Twe mile heats. 


W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. by Wagner, out of Symmetry, 3 yrs........... ese ceeeeees Sen 
J, Harrison’s ch. f. Jane Bullock, by Imp. Trustee, out of American Maid, 4 yrs... 2 2 
Alexander Gilliam’s ch. g. Otteway, by Boston, out OF CAREY, S PTR. ccc csccccse OS 


Time, 3:562—3:55. 


—— 


FRIDAY, Feb. 7. 
Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats, afforded a large field, and a 
magnificent race. We must, therefore, endeavor to do justice to it by a 


report becoming the occasion, and the excitement it produced. 


‘* Now attest, 
That those whom you call’d Fathers, did beget you! 
Show us here 
The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 
That you are worth your breeding—which ! doubt not. 
For there is none of you so mean and base, 
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 
I see you stand, like greyhounds, in the slips, 
Straining upon the start.’ 


As the hour appointed for starting the horses approached, seven made 


Col. Hampton’s b. m. Millwood, by Monarch—Mr. Talley’s ch. g. Inspec- 
tor, by Boston—Mr. Singleton’s br. m. Prima Donna, by Priam—Mr. 
Richardson’s ch. f. Julia, by Bertrand—Mr. Gilliam’s b. g. Thirteen of 
Trumps, by Boston—and Mr. Harrison’s ch. h. Dr. Starke, by Monarch. 

A busy movement soon commenced in every direction. Groups formed 
on all sides—horsemen rode hurriedly from place to place, and pedestrians 
ran about to make their bets, or secure good situations to see the coming 
struggle. The crowd is immense, lining both sides of the course for a 
considerable distance in the vicinity of the coming in chair, the anxiety 
of the populace increasing every moment. The horses saddled and mount- 
ed, are led up and down preparatory to the start. The Stewards take 
their posts, the Judges their places, and arrange their watches. The 
course is cleared—every eye throughout that vast assembly is bent in one 
direction—even the ladies, in great numbers in the stand, a parterre of 
lovely flowers, rivalling in beauty and freshness the luxuriance of Na- 
ture around, that in this very remarkable season of premature warmth 
and sunshine, is already putting forth her blossoms of early spring, to 
please the eye and make grateful the heart ; even the ladies, I say (bless 
them for their countenance of the sport), turned their pretty faces from 
examining the becoming satin or silk dresses of their own sex, to admire 
ve beautiful silky coats of the glossy and well-dressed horses before 
them. 

All being in readiness, the horses are led down a little below the start- 
ing-post, and formed into line—what a beautiful sight ! 


“T see you stand, like greyhounds in the slips. 
Straining upon the start.” 


On a preconcerted signal being given, they are off simultaneously—they 
come up in front of the stand with one impulse, moving together so evenly 
they look more like a disciplined cohort, or batallion of cavalry, charg- 
ing and preserving its line, than rival parties, striving to outstrip each 
other in the struggle of a race—they bound along for a mile and three- 
quarters with a mighty rush, tearing through the yielding air like a flock 
of wild fowl with a strong wing, seeming to spurn the ground on which 
they tread. As they swung into the last quarter home, all, save one, are 
well up in good places ; as they approached the goal, the result was in 
doubt almost to the last jump. At the last moment, however, Thirteen of 
Trumps, like a meteor madly shooting from its sphere, darted ahead, and 
won the heat, Mr. Sinkler’s Lot second, making a magnificent finish. A 
closer, more exciting, and more determined struggle, throughout the en- 
tire heat, has seldom been witnessed. 

Julia having been distanced, and Dr. Starke withdrawn, five came to 
the post for the second heat. On getting off, it was soon manifest that 
this, like the first, was to be no waiting heat. They are all together 
again. In running the last quarter, each jockey seemed to give an ad- 
ditional life to his horse, and to touch him with his spur. The excited 
animals, as if fired by an emulation equal to their riders, simultaneously 
made an extra exertion, and increased their rapid speed—as they rush 
along, a cloud of dust tracks their furious progress. Within the dis- 
tance post, Inspector, Lot, and Millwood, have drawn a little clear of the 
others, in which order, after a sharp rally, they terminated the heat in 
3:43. 

At the end of the second heat, Thirteen of Trumps was withdrawn, 
when four started for the third heat. Inspector led off, closely pressed 
throughout by Millwood and Lot ; the Boston stock, however, was not to 


be outlasted, even by a Hero or a Monarch, and Inspector won the heat 
and the race in 3:45. 
ee Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $500. for all ages, weights as before, Two mile 
eats. 
James Talley’s ch. g. Inspector, by Boston, out of Sarah Washington. 3 yrs.. 4 
Wade Hampton’s b. m. Millwood, by Imp. Monarch. out of Peau. 5 oa 3 2 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. Lot, by Hero, out of Phenomena by Sir Archy, 4yrs... 
M. R. Singleton’s br. m. Prima Donna, by Imp. Priam, out of Atalanta. 6 yrs 5 
Alexander Gilliam’s b. g. Thirteen of Trumps, by Boston, out of Emily Tho- 
J. Harrison’s ch. h. Dr. Starke, by Imp. Monarch, out of Lucy Abbott.5 yrs 6 ar 
“ H. B. Richardson’s ch. f. Julia, by Bertrand Jr., dam by Ceninbadate, 
be ee ee ee te en ae ee 
Time, 3:45—3:48—3:45. 
Since the above race, Inspector has gone into the stable of my friend 
M. R. Singleton, Esq., at the handsome sum of $2,500—pretty well for 
a gelding. Regarded, however, as the best anima of his age in America, 


it is no wonder he has commanded the best price. 


SECOND RACE, 











The Hutchinson Stakes for three-year-olds, mile heats, closed with five 
nominations—there were four starters out of this number: Mr. Harri- 


) *0n's b. c. by Sovereign ; Mr. Singleton’s colt Banter, by Wagner; Mr. 
> Green’s b. g. Tom Walker, by.Boston ; and Mr. Talley’s ch. f. Lady Fair- 
E field, by Herald. 
sf given promise of excellence, except one, and he had done wonders, it was 
) Said, at home, against some good ones. Singleton’s Banter won the Colt 
) Stakes at Columbia in November last, two mile heats, beating a b. c. by | 


All of these had started previously in public, and 


Sovereign, and the ch. c. Yazoo. There were three heats, Yazoo secur- 
ing the first; the race was a quick one for anew track, 3:51—3:50—3:54. 
Tom Walker, by Boston, on the 7th May, 1850, at the Fairfield Course, 
in Vir ginia, in a sweepstakes, mile heats, beat handily in two heats, ch. 
f. Lady Fairfield and ch. ¢. by Billy Townes. Time, 1:533—1:56. Also, at! 
the Broad Rock Course, May 14, received forfeit in a match, half a mile, 
from a b. g. by Honest John. 

Lady Fairfield started, and was beaten, at Newmarket, April 30, in a 
sweepstakes, by Mary Mason, the first heat being a dead heat. She again 
was unsuccessful, May 7, in another sweepstakes, having been beaten by 
Mr. Green’s b. g. Tom Walker ; but on the 15th May, at Broad Rock 
Course, she won the sweepstakes for colts and fillies, mile heats, beating 
ab. f. by Texas, belonging to Mr. Green. 

On the above-named nags making their appearance to start for the Hut. 
chinson Stakes at Charleston, opinion seemed much divided ag to their 








The Spirit of the Cimes. 





somewhat unfit to run. 


. . W.A. ; Minstre —feather 
Both heats of the race were prettily contested, but the result did not Capt. tT toe on wfentic, by Be we lee ba i 


seem to me to be in any doubt after the first heat—Green’s Tom Walker | 
won cleverly in 1:51—1:52 | 

It seems that this stake belongs to Mr. Green, he having contrived to 
win it every year since it was opened. 


31 








respective chances. Green’s gelding would have been a decided favorite, T.B. Patterson’s b. m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone by 
if his owner had not openly proclaimed that he was not quite himself, and on, 


Reinahew, © Gue—TATIRS. ... «ooo one +s ve cerae gous oSe 00 +s secs ager coceccess 1 

Singleton’s br. g. Capt. Minor. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Cheap by 
GEE, © Bae MG 5 «5. '0.5:5:0s:66'sn ISTE Bias SRM ss ove cece cceeceese 4 2 
1 2dr 


_m. Rosalie, by Boston, out of Imp. Emily by Emilius. 
oe-he... : 4 ae reer 


"""phime, 5:46—5:40—6:57, 


SECOND RACE, 
Jockey Club Purse $300—a single heat of three miles—conditions as 


_ 


SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stake for 3 year olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Five subs. at before as to weight. This race has always been a sporting affair with us, 


om we yee ft., $50 if declared, with $200 added by the Club of two or more start. 
e heats. 

C. & N. Green’s b. g. Tom Walker, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam................. 
M. R. Singleton’s ch. c. by Wagner, out of Imp. Medora@..........0. eee cece eres 
James Talley’s ch. f. Lady Fairfield, by Herald, out of Betsey White............. 
John Harrison’s b. c. by imp. Sovereign, out of Mary Elizabeth by Andrew...... 
Wade Hampton’s br. g. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Kate Seaton... .............05: 

Time, 1:51—1:;52. 


4 2 
3 3 


affording a close contest. Mr. Patterson’s Reube, Col. Hampton’s Mill- 


1 1, wood, Mr. Green’s b. g. by Boston, and Sinkler’s ch. g. by Wagner, were 


no sooner named at the post, than some spirited betting commenced. The 


2 4 Louisiana entry had the call, although each of the’ others were much 
parc’ fancied. Millwood was known to have foot enough to make her very 
formidable in a single dash of three miles. 


Green’s entry had won the 


We must now turn awhile from the consideration of the races, to ano- | Hutchinson Stakes the day previous in good style, and Sinkler’s entry by 
ther matter of annual interest connected with the proceedings of the week | Wagner, had, on Thursday, distinguished himself by winning the second 


—another theme invites my thought, much more agreeable and fascinat- 
ing to many than even the races themselves. I allude to the 
JOCKEY CLUB BALL. 

This annual entertainment is appointed to come off always on the Fri- 
day evening of the race week. It did not fall short this year, either in 
attraction or brilliancy, of any that had preceded it. The rooms were 
well lighted, and the company was seen to the best advantage. The 
younger portion entered into the pastime of dancing con amore, particu- 
larly the modern Po/ka, which has now been regularly established in our 
society as a very favorite dance, superseding entirely the waltz of former 
years. 

The Polka, however, is not really a modern dance—it seems to us only 
a revival of, or return to, 

“ Layoltas high, and swift Corantos’’— 
a kind of turning French dance, in which, as Florio says, ‘‘ the man turns 
the woman round several times, and then assists her in making a spring 
or Cabriole.” 

I am not going to commit myself by expressing any opinion as to the 
delicacy or beauty of these dances—the Redowa, the Polka, or Schot- 
tische, or by whatever other name they are known in private society : but 
I cannot let the opportunity slip of hinting, that ‘‘ Professors of Danc- 
ing” in New York are not going to stop at the Polka, but are about to 
introduce a new style of Cotillion, called the Kiss Cotillions—the pecu- 
liar feature of which is, that you kiss the lady as you swing corners. 
The writer from whom I derive my information, announces that he is a 
bachelor, and, like myself, a crusty sort of person, who never dances the 
Polka, and does not approve of it, but yet would not mind waiving his 
objections to the amusement, so far as to ‘‘ swing corners” now and then 
in a Cotillion ! 

We have thought and written it, upon more than one occasion, within 
the last two years, that there were a greater number of bonnie lasses 
growing up in Charleston, than at any other period in our remembrance. 
I again look in the glass of fashionable life, 

* Which shows me many more.”’ 
I do not purpose, however, to particularize all the pretty merry creatures, 
that, like bright meteors, shot around in all directions at the Ball, daz- 
zling the vision of the bachelors, young and old, and bewildering them 
so much they knew not where to choose—the notice of one will be suffi- 
cient to typify the fascination of all, and it is a remarkable coincideace, 
indeed, that, whilst on the Eastern wall of the brilliantly lighted room 
(St. Andrew’s Hall, where the Jockey Club Balls are always given,) is 
suspended a full length picture of her Majesty Queen Victoria, in regal 
attire, it should so happen, that in the West of the room, where she made 
her throne, as it were, to receive the homage of her subjects in the inter- 
mission of the dances, was to be seen a very young belle, just come out, 


joyous and bright—the daughter of a King, looking, indeed, as if she 
was worthy to be a Queen, a Victoria of the World! 

There was, as usual at this entertainment, a splendid supper, which in- 
cluded every delicacy, sumptuously provided in every respgct—a supper 
at which, although no Grace was said, the ladies sat down with grace. 
Like Milton’s Angels, 


° 


* Down they sat, 
And to their viands fell, not seemingly, 
But with the keen dispatch of real hunger.”’ 





SATURDAY, FEB. 8. 


“ Waft the floating joy 
Through all the regions near—afflictive birch 
No more the schoolboy dreads; his prison broke, 
Scampering he flies, nor hears his master’s call. 

Men, boys, and girls, 
Desert the unpeopled village, and wild crowds 
Spread o’er the plain by the sweet phrenzy seized.” 
SomMERVILLE. 


This was another glorious day for the Turf. Everything seemed to 
conspire to insure gratification. The morn was bright and pleasant ag 
morn could be, bringing that sense of life, that luxury of breathing, that 
can only be experienced in a winter climate as delicious as ours. The 
Course was more crowded than we have seen it for many seasons—being 
a holiday, the schools were all out, consequently the younger members of 
our community turned out in great numbers, their young faces beaming 
with pleasure in all directions. 

The drum beats for saddling, and four horses make their appearance 
for the first race of the day—a Handicap, three mile heats. Mr. Patter- 
son’s b. m. Charmer, 6 yrs., handicapped to carry 117lbs.; Mr. Single- 
ton’s Capt. Minor, 5 yrs., 102lbs.; Mr. Stuart’s filly, 3 yrs., by Wagner, 
a feather; and Mr. Harrison’s Rosalie, aged, 1091bs. 


Public opinion was a little divided as to the favorite. Stewart's filly, Second Day—Purse $750, won by Lithgow 


being well in, had many friends, but yet, we think, Charmer was taken 
for choice against her. At the start Stuart’s filly and Rosalie dashed 
off at a rattling pace, and kept it up throughout the heat, the filly win- 


ning it in 5:46, Rosalie close up, Minor third, and Charmer fourth ; the | 


two last evidently waiting on each other. 


In the second heat Stuart’s filly made play, as before, but was soon | 
challenged by Charmer, both showing a fine turn of speed and lasting 


qualities to the end, the heat having been run in the shortest time on re- 


race of two mile heats, beating two fast competitors. 

Every one anticipated a good race, and as the horses were saddled and 
mounted, the betting still went on with spirit—on all sides might be 
heard, ‘‘ I'll bet you, sir!” ‘*‘ Done !—done !” 

But they are off—on they speed. Hark! to the ominous hum of the 
crowd! See the agitation of the field, undulating to and fro, like stormy 
water '—the horses have gone round the course once, twice, in close com- 
panionship—they enter the third and last mile—beautifully they pass 
down the back stretch, every eye following their quick movement, as they 
skim along smoothly as swallows—they turn the corner into the straight 
run home—none seemed disposed to lag behind, to tire, or give the con- 
test up—they are all together as yet, at the top of their speed. Birdg 
that wing their airy way, fishes that cut the seas, are not more swift than 
they, nor move with greater ease—the cry is, ‘‘ still they come!’ Reube, 
who had been a little in the rear, has crept closer up—he has reached 
the girths of the foremost horse—he’s at his head—he’s a little in front! 
—he leads the field by a neck !—the excitement is at its heighth—up the 
course they fly, the animals seeming to imbibe a portion of the popular 
excitement—they pass the distance post—the scene is drawing to a close 
—nearer and nearer they approach—they are close to the string—one 
more jump !—they have passed under it all near together, but the Judge 
has given the heat to Reube, Millwood second. 

As the horses dash by the goal, with the swiftness of a cannon ball, 
the fixedness of attitude, the almost breathless stillness of the moment 
before, is changed in an instant to one universal movement, to one simul- 
taneous shout of exultation, that makes ‘‘ the welkin ring,” succeeded by 
a furious galloping of horsemen from every direction, and a rush of all 
the pedestrians on the ground, towards the Judges’ chair, to learn the 
issue of the race. 

Thus, notwithstanding the extraordinary amount and character of the 
sport previously enjoyed, this /ast race afforded a splendid finish to the 
whole. It was like the last scene to some melodrama, well got up—the 
very effect which most dazzles the spegtator is the signal to drop the cur- 
tain ! 


SAME DAY—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, post entrance, Club weights, Three 
miles. 


T. B. Patterson’s ch. g. Reube, pedigree above, 5 yrS.... 1... eee cece rece cree cece cece 1 

Wade Hampton’s b. m. Millwood, pedigree above, 5 yrs. .... 6... cece cece rene cree cece 2 

C. & N. Green’s b. g. Tom Walker, pedigree above, 3 yrs.... 2.2... 00s e cere cere eeeeee 3 

W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. by Wagner, out of Symmetry, 3 yrs..... 2.0... ee eee cece eee + 
Time, 5:42. 


I cannot close this review of what transpired at the late meeting, with- 
out a recapitulation of some of its events and peculiar features, which may 
serve still further to refresh the memory of many who attended our races, 
and bring back much that was agreeable. 

In the first notice I took of the meeting, and which you did me the ho- 
nor to copy in your paper of the 8th Feb., from the Charleston ‘ Cou- 
rier,” it may be remembered I ventured the prediction that it would 
eclipse in brilliancy any that had been witnessed in Charleston for many 


years. My prediction has been verified, even beyond my most sanguine 
expectation. The weather was favorable throughout, the sport excellent, 


the attendance on the course numerous, almost beyond precedent, and, I 
need not add, highly select, for the stand was daily filled by the fairer 
part of our creation, ‘‘ by wit and beauty graced.” The two last days 
were bumpers; every part of the course, where the people ‘‘most do con- 
gregate” on such occasions, being crowded, reminding us of the good old 
times, when our races had attraction alike for all classes. The different 
events as they came off, were not only productive of extraordinary ex- 
citement on the part of the owners of the horses contending, but led to 
considerable speculation, and a corresponding interest on the part of the 
public, who happened to be either at a distance acquainted with the blood 
of the animals, or those more fortunate, who were able to get to the scene 
of action, and ‘‘ be lookers on here in Vienna.” 

The purses were, as usual, very liberal, amounting to $4,000 in cash, 
given by the Club, and promptly paid, without counting the entrances and 
forfeits to the Hutchinson Stakes, which, if added, would swell the sum 
total of the good things that were within the reach of the different stables 
attending the Charleston Races this year, to siz thousand three hundred 





dollars ! 


| We can make this more plainly appear by the following recapitula 
tion :— 





| First Day—Purse $1000, won by Charmer.......-..seeeeesevees $1000 
| Hutchinson Stakes, two mile heats—$500 given by the 

Club, entrance and forfeit, $1200............6-. cee. LUDO 

p2eteaeeen eeseasemene 750 

Purse $150, won by ch. g. by Wagner............. 150 

Third Day—Purse $500, won by Imspector.......sseeeeeeeceees 500 
Hutchinson Stakes, mile heats, $200 given by the 
Club—entrances and forfeit $1100—won by Tom 

SIP ove suardvtca ea ain. 4-wee- mr oar brebeniniien A Sy 1300 

Fourth Day—Handicap Purse $600, won by Charmer ........... 600 

| Purse $300, won by Reube .......... Se 300 

| $6300 


It will be seen that the Louisiana stable carried off three of the prizes, 


cord on our course, 5:40. As the pace between Charmer and Stuart’s and but for the contretemps of Reube, would have won four. Weare 
filly increased, Rosalie and Minor pulled back, so as just to be within rejoiced that, as this is the first season we have been visited by a Loui- 


their distance. 


'siana stable, such good fortune should have rewarded the owner, not on- 


On coming up for the third heat, Stuart’s filly and Rosalie were _ly for having come so far from home, but for having manifested through- 
drawn, and the race left to Charmer and Minor. The issue was never in out the meeting, on a very trying occasion, the true spirit of a gentle} 


doubt for a moment, Charmer coming in first with ease. 


man, and a high-minded, honorable sportsman! Mr. Patterson: carries 


We have heard it said that Minor was not himself in his two races this | back with him ‘to his home the respect of every member of the South 


year, and that his style of going was not equal to preceding seasons. But | Carolina Jockey Club. 


this is a mistake. He certainly did not pick himself up in his first race 


on Wednesday at the first going off, as spiritedly as we have seen him, 


| We have heard the wish very generally express- 
| ed, that he will visit the Washington Course again, and that it would be 
‘‘a cousummation devoutly to be wished,” that the rising generation on 


but on Saturday he ran a gamer race than he ever did in his life. The! the Turf should learn, from his good example, this valuable and becom- 
truth is, he met on this occasion a better animal than he ever encountered | ing lesson, ‘‘ win or lose,” always do so with equanimity. 


before, and, instead of losing character by defeat, has added te his repu- 
tation, by the fact of having been placed in a three mile race in three 
successive heats of 5:46—5:40—5:57—an achievement for any horse to 
triumph in ; and as an evidence of the higher estimation in which: ano- 
ther of the field was held, namely, Stuart’s filly, immediately after the 
race, a half interest in her was sold for $1000. 

SATURDAY, Feb. 8—Handicap Race—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats, 

The following horses were handicapped :— 


The arrangements on the Course during the week comprehended the 
usual regulations for the observance of order and decorum, efficiently 
carried out by the resident Steward and his brother Stewards, who har- 
monized and worked together exactly like a band of brothers. Nothing 
was overlooked that was essential to the high character of the Club, the 
courtesy due to strangers, and the accommodation of the owners of 


horses coming from a distance. In respect to this matter, we must give 
the Club credit for having recently purchased an adjoining farm to the 
race ground, which is forthwith to be so arranged under the direction of 
a special Committee, as still further to accommodate that class of our 
friends of the Turf, who may hereafter think proper to visit the Wash- 
ington Course with stables from distant States. In short, everything has 
been done, and will be done, to supply every accommodation, and to make 
the races over the Washington Course, in South Carolina, one of the best 
and most popular meetings in ‘‘ the United States”— United » and as 





Chaeme®, 6928... oi:0.00.4.0:0.0,0000.~000 117 Ibs, Trumps, 5 yrs....-.00 sees seee cece 102 lbs 
Capt. BmGe, BFE, ...crccccscces 102 Te: Bs, ON, onbe cmanicend come 87 
Inspector, TYE... 62.3 ccc cc cece 87 Green’s b. g. by Boston, 3 yrs... .. 87 
Lithgow, @ yEB.... 60. .0ce csceves 102 Singleton’s ch. g. by Wagner, 3 ye 83 
eee 86 Talley’s ch. f. by Herald,3 yrs.... 83 
Rosalie, aged... ..... .sccseccceses 109 Harrison’s b. c. by Sovereign, 3 yrs 83 
Oa ae 109 Stuart’s filly by Wagner, out of 
Guntete, 9005. 8. id eds 95 M a ht gl ali feather 
Millwood; OYTO. .o6cics ccc dooce 102 po LO ees one feather 
pt 4 ue... Sy ee 92 SAG ss 0 i bidis 0a v6daKi 50s feather 
Prima Donna, 6 yrs 99 


every good man must hope, destined, under the prevalence of Wise coun- 
sels, to be UNITED FOR EVER! 
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of Ian and Duncan (keepers), who knew the ground, and were to assist 
us during our chase. Being joined by them, onward we went, and shortly 


igence. 
Foreign Sporting Tntellig after daylight had appeared found ourselves climbing the first hill, be- 
nd which deer might be found. But all, alas! was blank. Many and 


RACING IN ENGLAND IN 1825 AND RACING IN 1850 vrany a height and hollow did we cross—carefully and anxiously did we 
With an Analysis of the a = aad gy pay png oe — ae wm Ad ae numerous corries as they gradually opened to our view—but 
— om in adotaae astimes during in vain were eyes and spy-glass employed ; four o'clock came, and neither 


BY GOLDFINCH. large round hill, Ian and Duncan leading, and Donald and myself follow- 





largest share of the gralloch come to him. It is not often that a single 
dog kills a cool,#. e. unwounded, stag; though I have had more than one 
that has achieved it. Night was now drawing near; so taking the two 
guns under my armand leading the four dogs, which [ found work 
enough to do—we could not let them loose on account of the great num. 
ber of white hares—while the three men dragged the stag by his horns 
and fore legs, we retrod our steps to the one first killed, aud then, after 


horn nor hoof had met our sight. We were walking along the side of a a short rest, proceeded to get them down the steep hill, or rather preci- 


pice. Here I had an opportunity of admiring the strength and activity 


It is notorious that the second quarter of the present century has been ing them at twenty yards’ distance, when a sudden dash at the leash from of Donald, he having by himself taken the largest stag down the hill 
more prolific of discoveries and improvements, extending over land and | one of the dogs—for we had no hope of deer where we then were—drew quicker than [anand Duncan could manage to get the other down. [ fol- 
water, than any other period of the same length. Rapid and extensive | oyr attention to a small plain below us, and there stood at least thirty or lowed as before, with the guns and dogs. Having got the stags to the 


as has been this progressive advangement in all branches of arts, scien- | forty of the noble creatures for which we had been toiling ail the day. | 


ces, and manufaetures, through all parts of civilized Europe and Ameri- | 4jas! we had come so suddenly upon them, that they had seen us as soon 
os, it is still going on apparently with accelerated pace. If we cast our |, we saw theni; and tossing their proud heads, trotted off, turning 


eyes upon the ocean, we behold it covered with vessels, many of which | every moment to look at the intruders on their domains, and then hast-— 


are propelled by the power of their own internal machinery ; if we glance | ening away to some favorite stronghold in the Black Mount. ' 
over the surface of the land, we are astonished by the velocity of flying My feelings of despair as I saw them thus escaping may well be ima- 


locomotives ; if we look to the heavens, we find Lord Rosse exploring 
them wit his stupendous telescope. In whatever direction we turn, the 
mind is filled with astonishment at the universal expansion of the human 
intellect : discoveries upon discoveries s:ill continue to emerge from the 
dark chamber of unexplored science, and improvement upon improvement 
is engrafted upon them the moment they embrace the light of day. Nor 
has the pursuit of breeding and training that noble animal, the race- 
horse, lagged behind the general improvement of the age, but allying itself 


gined, but I was speedily relieved by Donald, whose quick eye had disco- 


bottom of the hill, we covered their heads with heather, burnt some pow. 
der near them to keep off the fox, and, as it was now quite dark, bent our 
steps to the farm-house where we were expected, and which was about 
two or three miles off, nota little pleased out of so bad a beginning to 
have made so good an ending. On our arrival there, a Highland welcome, 
a good fire, a hearty supper, and a glass or two of hot toddy, which our 
kind host had provided, put usin good order, and we slept the sleep of 





vered other deer, which, from being in a hollow, had neither seen us when men who had done their work well. The next day was passed in bring- 
the others did, nor had perceived us until we (who had never halted) had_ ing the stags down to the farm-house, and looking for deer in some cor- 
advanced as in a manner to cut them off from the route that the great ries we had not yet visited ; but being unsuccessful, and my time run- 
body had taken. I must describe to a certain degree the ground, or, ning short, on the following day we returned to the inn from which we 
rather the lay of the ground around us, as it is necessary for the better had started. The tirst morning on our road we slipped the dogs at a roe- 
understanding of the manceuvres we used. North, south, and east, were buck, but he saved himself by gaining a wood just as they were close 


to and dovetailing itself with the general progression of the times, it has | when we first saw the deer: between the three hills lay the small plain, 
become part and parcel of the system of universal advancement. Horse- | entered from the north-east and south-east by two passes between the 
racing has ever been considered a truly English sport. It isa source of | hjjIs, through the latter of which our party had approached. 
reat recreation to our rural population ; but above all, it tends great- On the western side a steep hill, cleft by a rocky and dangerous burn, 
ly to perpetuate the race of perhaps the best horses in the world, both for | which drained the waters of the plain, descended to a deep glen below. 
speed and endurance, which has no doubt caused it to be both followed] Proceeding round the side of the hill, its natural shape soon hid us from 
and patronized by so many royal, noble, and illustrious individuals, Who | the sight of the deer last observed ; and as soon as this was the case we 
have graced our places of sport with their presence, and supported them | stopped and held council as to our future measures. The deer seeing 
with their purses. themselves cut off from the course the others had taken, which was to- 
The number of places where races were run, exclusive of Ireland, | wards the north-west, now showed an inclination to move up the south- 
during the season of 1825, was sixty-six, and in 1850 they were increased | eastern pass for the purpose of passing behind the eastern hill, and it 
to one hundred and four, leaving a majority of thirty-eight in favor of| was determined that Duncan should take his way round that hill to meet 
the latter year. The total amount of races run in Great Britain during | and try to turn them back, [an being left with two dogs in the north- 
the season of 1825 was five hundred and ninety-five, whilst in 1830 they | eastern pass, where we had now arrived, while Donald and myself, keep- 
amounted to one thousand and twenty-five, thus showing the great in-| ing out of sight of the chase, were to contrive to get down the steep hill 
crease in quantity ere I proceed to the notification of quality. A quar-| to the west, and lie concealed with our guns and the other brace of dogs 
ter of a century back the two-year-olds were easily distinguishable in a} at the bottom of the rocky burn before mentioned. 
trainer's stable-string from undrawn rough-coated raw material, which| The plan of attack was therefore as follows: Should Duncaa meet the 
was so manifest in the youngsters of those days. There was no difficulty | deer at the top of the pass, they would turn and run back to the plain, 
then in singling out a two-year-old : not so now, the system of training | when they would most likely try to proceed by the north-eastern route ; 
has dovetailed with the progression of general improvement, and those here, however, they would be opposed by [an and two dogs, and on slip- 
juveniles are now brought to the starting post with coats of silken gloss, ’ ping the latter at them, the deer pursued by the dogs, would most likely 
forms fined down, and quarters full of muscle, and, in some instances, take down the burn, at the bottom of which he would find Donald, my- 
more like threes than twos, when uncoated for saddling. When I was self, and two fresh dogs to bar his farther progress. No sooner said than 
down at Newmarket in October last, having a desire to see Prime Minis-| done. Ian remained where he was with Gary and Moray, two of the dogs, 
ter, and being told that he wason the heath, I found out Harry Wadlow, and off the rest of us posted in double-quick time; for there was none to 
and asked him to point out his Derby favorite for ‘fi/ty-one ; when he spare of the last named commodity, On our way, however, when we had 
said, ‘‘ There is my team ; can’t you pick him out yourself?” My reply | reached the top of the steep hill, Donald advised me to lie down behind 
was, “‘ Tell me which are ¢wos and I will try;” he did so, and Lidentified a large grey stone, remarking, that as the first seen deer had retired by 
his crack from the likeness which he bore to his sire. This little digres- | the north-west, the others might take it into their heads to follow the 
sive anecdote is merely introduced as an illustration of my statement as same course; and as the wind was blowing from that direction, that even 
to the vast improvement in training and bringing these four-legged bab- should they not approach me near enough for a shot at them, still they 
bies to the post, all of which improvements have been not a little accele- | would most likely get my wind (Anglice, smell me,) and in that case 





three round high hills; on the side of that to the east was our position) upon him. Thefourth day we went out, though the weather was very 


stormy, and shot a fine young roebuck ; and on the fifth morning, having 
danced all night at a wedding between a young farmer and his chosen one, 
I shook hands with Donald, drank the dioch-an-durras, and while he with 
the dogs proceeded into Inverness-shire, I took my way to the south, not 
a little pleased with my four days’ spree in the Highlands. 

London Sporting Magazine 


FRENCH BOAR HUNTING. 

This sport, now altogether unknown on this side the channel, appears to 
be in full operation in France, but that it is not always attended with 
satisfactory results, the following will testify :— 

‘* A boar having been very patiently hunted for some time with no 
other result than the severe wounding of several of the dogs, one of the 
huntsmen, a man of herculean form, approached it, and fired his musket, 
but he only succeeded in slightly wounding it. The infuriated brute 
quitted the dogs, and threw himself upon his human opponent, who, by 
mere strength, kept it for a time at a distance; but, being at length 
obliged to let it loose, it turned on him, inflicted severe wounds on his 
hands and legs, and, but for his seeking safety by quickly asceniliag a 
neighboring tree, would have done him mortal injury. A second hunts- 
man, who had come to the relief of the first, was thrown down by the 
boar, and had his leg lacerated from ankle to knee in a fearful maaner. 
| A third here came to the rescue, whom the animal instantly rushel to 
| meet, but receiving a bullet between its eyes, fell dead.” 


| The following, almost as comical as the above was tragical, is extract- 
ed from * L’Echo de l'Est” :— 
| On the 27th ultimo a boar had been hunted for above an hour, when 
| a huntsman succeeded in wounding it with a shot, but not sufficiently so 
| to stop the career of the brute, which, being close to the village of Bien- 
cort, took the opportunity of popping into the first house, the door of 
| which he found open. He penetrated to an apartment, where a table was 
| laid out for a marriage feast, the happy couple having just been made 
| one at the neighboring church. Having no respect for such love feasts, 








rated by the very open winters which for some years past have been ex- | would be more inclined to try the north-east passage. I followed his | the animal capsized the table, much to the astonishment of the cook, who 


perienced in this country, being of so mild and spring-breathing a char- | adwice, while he proceeded to his post; and thankful am I for it;. for, had 
acter compared with what used to be our winters, as to allow of the high | [ not done so, not only should we have lost all our sport, but I should 


alone was guardian of the place, aad who made the least of himself in 
_ the corner of the room, and then the boar, departing by the way he had 


mettled racer taking his regular gallops, and rendering straw beds 4 have missed seeing one of the most exciting scenes [ have ever beheld in | come, again became a mark for man and hounds. 


nullity—the very things which, during the first quarter of the present the whole course of my sporting life, which hag not been an idle one. | 





century, were in full request for months together, and occasionally run-; For ten minutes or a quarter of an hour [ lay behind the stone, expos-| | Bendigo and the Tipton Slasher.—A correspondent informs us that 


ning farther than was pleasant for sporting purposes into the spring ed without shelter toa keen north-west wind—and celd enough it was, 
meetings. At the period I speak of, the round bettors or book makers out- | in all conscience—when all other thoughts were banished by seeing the 


numbered little more than a baker’s dozen ; but they now count nearly | deer come galloping down the pass, up which they had been leisurely | 
as many as the Bread League Company daily issue to their masticating proceeding. Duncan had done his part well, but more remained for him | 


customers. Then, every breeder and trainer backed his own stable, and | to do: for instead of returning to the plain, the deer turned up the hill 
roping was a thing rarely heard of. Now Johnny Armstrong is to be to the south; andoh! how my heart died within me as I saw them slowly 


found on the pigskin from one end of the season to the other. Levanters | 





walking up to its very top, and doubted whether Duncan would be aware 


there is but little probability of the match for the championship between 
Bendigo and the Tipton Slasher coming off. The want of the ** needful” 
is said to be the cause. 

Capital Sporting.—On Friday week the Earl of Chesterfield, Lord 
Stanhope, Captain De Voeux, aad other noble visitors, arrived at Gei- 
ling, and proceeded to the wood, where they killed 102 pheasants, 30 
hares, and 118 rabbits, numbering in all 300. And on Saturday 140 


then were ‘‘ few and far between :” now they are as plentiful as black- | of the course they were steering; for, should he show himself in the pass, | hares were killed in the preserves at Shelford by these noble sportsmen. 
berries. Then were there no Pennystone swells with obdurate uncles to | they would soon have put the south hill behind them, and then good bye | The shots of Earl Stanhope were considered first-rate. 


fabricate robberies, and stand the racket for /ittler men. Your Red- | 


to them for ever. Duncan had, however, watched them well; and on) 


Canine Fidelity.—On the 29th ultimo, a shepherd of the Abbey Farm, 


graves and your Millses then were scarce, for then the betting ring was their turning up the hill he took a fresh departure, and meeting them at! Loiret, France, noticed that a dog for two days previously had been con- 
the top, sent them ddwn into the plain much faster than they went up. tinually ascending from the shores of the Loire to the sheepfold, ant 
They were now about two hundred yards from me, and were advancing barking loudly, as if to attract attention. Curiosity being excited, the 
straight to where I was lying, when the leader suddenly halted; he had authorities of the district visited the spot. When the animal saw them 


quite a solvent thing. Asa matter of course, the immense increase of | 
sport has let into the betting arena many men of straw that formerly 
were unknown therein, and who for seasons past have been going upon 
Owen’s pian, and continually craving for breathing time. The crying 
evil of the system is, that for years past there has been a greater amount 
of capital pencilled down than was ever in the market: hence comes a 
settling day, and with it two or three defaulters. The settlement be- 
comes unsettled, the ring disjointed, the accounts confused, men’s minds 
unhinged, and chaos returns again. 


In the year 1825 Lord Jersey won the Derby with his chesnut horse 
Middleton, and Mr. R. Watt the Leger with Memnon. To the Derby of 
that year there were fifty-eight subscribers, and to the Derby of 1850 
the number of subscribers amounted to two hundred and five. 

_ The Chester Trades Cup in 1825 had fourteen subscribers, and in 1851 
its nominations amounted to one hundred and ninety-three. In that 
year of 1825 you could not have got the odds to @ five-pound note, a 
month before the race came off, about anything you fancied, had you tried 
at Tattersall’s. In 1851 you may obtain the odds to any amount. In 1825 
we doubt if there was altogether two thousand pounds laid about the 
Chester Cup race ; it will take a million, or near it, to cover what will 
exchange hands in 1851. I happen to know one book maker who alone 
has laid upwards of forty thousand pounds against horses entered or noi | 
for this Leviathan Trade Cup, and then there is all the small fry to, 
tack to the big ones ; and though their outlays may not be nearly so, 
heavy in individual amount, yet are these little speculators no ciphers in | 
the aggregate. The malpractices in racing and the ring were then not | 
near so numerous as at present, but still they did exist. I remember | 
F rank Richardson, as a noted bettor of his day, practising the following 
ruse. He was a blacksmith, and had vulcanised for years at the anvil. | 
However, by some means or other he contrived to get into the betting | 
ring. Well, this knight of the bellows took very large odds that thirty 
horses would start for the St. Leger, and that he would name the winner, 
thus making the bet a dowble event. Henamed Memnon as the winner, 
but as the day of —s neared he found some difficulty about getting 
to the post so large a field as thirty horses; however by dint of schemin 
and untiring laborin his vocation he contrived to accomplish his task, by 
going into the high ways and byeways to collect the lame, the stringhalt, 
and the out-of-training animals for a start : and ‘‘ very well he did it at. 
the price.” Without this manceuvre twenty-four would have been the ac- 
tual amount of starters ; but he managed somehow to rake up the want- 
ing half dozen, paid their stakes of twenty-five sovereigns each, bestrode 
them with stable-boys in corduroys and gaiters, brought them to the 
starting post, and after running them something like a hundred yards, | 
had them pulled up, and by this contrivance won his wager, to the dis- | 
grace and degredation of the turf. The whole code of our racing laws | 
require revision and reform, speculation thereon requires an enactment 
of the Legislature to legalise it ; both must go through thig, ordeal ere 
the system of purification is complete. Stringent rules must be adopted, 
in order to destroy the present morbid state of the betting ring ; the ul- 
cerated disease must succumb to the knife in the hands of a skilful oper- 
ator, who will cut beyond the wound to make the cure complete, else will 
our renown in racing annalscome to decay. Our boasted superiority on 
the turf, as our — on the sea, will become a bye-word and a scoff to 
the nations who have so long been enviously jealous of our preponderance 
on both. London Sporting Magazine. 


DEER STALKING 
IN THE HIGHLANDS OF SCOTLAND. 


BY BRAN. 








Towards the latter end of last season, having reeeived permission from 
a friend to try my fortune on his moors, which are situated in a wild and 
romantic glen, not very far from the famous black Mount, and also hav- 
rate week at my disposal, I found myself under the hospitable charge 
on Pipes | of the little inn where I had directed my companion on 

- A excursions, hight Donald, to meet me with my gun and a couple 
. race of well-blooded deer-hounds. To my great satisfaction he and 
— arrived safely the same evening, and after a hearty welcome and 
seh, r for both man and beast, all retired to rest, fully intent on 
— ry the antlered monarch of the waste” the following day. Three 
about re sunrise the indefatigable Donald wakened me from dreams 

coal amban Mhor—Anglice, big stags—with horns of which no eye 
pee hve y the tines Ct don't think Donald ever sleeps when there are 
et einige pt i ca we oa ao 

, » 86 We their houses, for two men, of the names 


caught my wind, and snorting loudly he turned to the right, and followed 
by the rest, trotted towards the north-east pass—the very way we wished 
them to go. I ran round a little knowl, keeping out of their sight, and 
had just time to throw myself flat in the heather, when they walked past, | 
one hundred yards from me. My gun being loaded with BB cartridge, | 
it would have been madness to fire from that distance, and as they passed | 
I had full time to admire them. It was a lovely sight. In front marched | 
a fine stag, bearing eight branches; next to him followed one equally | 
large, but with only six points; then came one with four, and then a 
yearling ; then a bind with her calf—six in all. But after a passing | 
glance at the others, my eyes were rivetted on the leading stag as they | 
proudly stepped along, alarmed, and with every sense on the stretch, | 
but yet unconscious of the whereabouts of their enemy. Again feeling | 
the taint as they crossed the current of air that had passed over me, they | 
broke once more into a trot, and disappeared behind one of the slight in- | 
equalities of the plain. | 
No sooner had [ lost sight of them than, springing from the ground, [ | 
ran to the top of the little knowl round which they had passed, and scarce | 
had I arrived there when [ heard the sharp bark of a frightened hind, | 
with her calf at her foot, and saw my gallant dogs charging right into | 
the midst of the herd, which was scattering in confusion. [n a moment | 
Moray and Gary had each chosen a quarry; the former the stag with 
eight points, the latter that with six. I watched Gary with straining 
eyes as leaping at the throat of the stag he brought him several times to 
the earth, and always expected to see the deer, according to the general | 
custom, turn down the hill; but no! they pass over the brow out of my | 
sight, the stag actually dragging along the dog, who kept his hold at the 
throat ; and giving that deer up for lost, as in descending the opposite 
side he would have the advantage, I turned to look for Moray and her 
stag. She had turned him down the hill, and they passed me like a whirl- 
wind; the hound springing at the stag’s throat and throwing him fearfal 
falls, but not being so heavy as a dog, she was unable to prevent his ris- 
ing again, or to retain her hold. He ran towards the rocky burn, and 
though I knew the hound was useless in the burn, yet I had hopes that 
by pursuing him she would prevent his leaving it, and that he would meet | 
Donald atthe bottom. Scarce, however, had they entered the top of the 
burn, when [ heard a shot from there, and Ian having joined me, we ran | 
down, and found Duncan leaning on his gun, and Moray worrying the | 
still throbbing throat of her dead foe. Duncan had cleverly crept down 
the hill, and running on, when he saw his chance, had fired the lucky 
shot that laid low the pride of the gallant hart. Having called to Donald 
for some time, he at last heard us, and remounting the hill, joined us, 
where we were employed smoking our pipes and gralloching the quarry. 
We would have drunk the deoch fala, or death drink; but alas! all the 
whiskey in my flask had evaporated at luncheon-time. 
_ Having heard our story, Donald said we were in luck ; but at the same | 
time expressed his determination at once to go "and look, for Gary not| 
with any hope of his having been successful, but lest, as is often the case, 
he might have been hurt by the stag. Ian having volunteered to accom- 
pany him, Duncan and [ were to be left to get the dead deer down to the 
bottom of the hill. Scarce had Donald and his comrade proceeded acou- 
ple of hundred yards when we heard them shout to us, and cantering 
complacently towards us we saw the missing dog. He was very light- 
colored, and as he came nearer I saw that the whole of his head was red, 
even as far as behind the ears—a bloody token ofhis victory. He sniffed 
& moment at the dead stag, and the came to me ; while Donald, running 
back, caught him in his arms and positively embraced him, exclaiming, 
‘Ha! my good little dog; I knew you didn’t stop away for nothing!” 
Our next question was, how to find the second stag ; and so off we all set; 
and crossing the little plain to the point where deer and dog had disap- 
peared from my sight, we searched for their tracks. We soon discovered 
them ; and once found, they were easily kept ; for many a terrific strug- 
gle had ploughed up the ground and torn up the heather, and every here 
and there were splashes of blood and large beaten marks, as if deer and 
dog had been rolling together. A sudden cry from one of our party an- 
nounced that he saw the object of our search, and running forwards we 
came on the stag lying dead, not more than two hundred yards from the 
place where I lost sight of them, and fally a mile nearer than any of us 
expected to find him. The fight must have been dreadfal ; his shoulder 
and throat were literary torn away, and the heather around was strewn 
with pieces of flesh, and blood, and hair, together with some of Gary’s 
hidealso. Great was our triumph over this victory, and many the pat- 


he barked, and swam several times towards a certain spot in the river. 
Upon the place being dragged the boly of a manu was found and brought 
onshore. The dog immediately ran to it, licked its hands, sat across the 
chest as if to reanimate it with the warmth of life, and testified in every 
possible way his knowledge of the fate which had befallen it. The bo ly 
was recognized as that of an inspector of beasts, who it was ultimately 
shown had committed suicide . 

Alice Hawthorn.—T his mare dropped a b. or br. filly on the 4th inst., 
at Cawston Lodge, and is to be put to Melbourne. 


Mr. Holland, of Wymondham, near Melton Mowbray, hasa mare twen- 
ty-five years old, dam of Chance; and Mr. Kirk of the same village has 
a mare twenty-eight years old, dam of Claude du Val; both these mares 
are now in foal to Idas. 

Death of The Switcher, the Celebrated Steeple Chase Horse.—After 
a career across couatry, having, among other doings, carried the Karl of 
Strathmore victoriously in no less than seven events, The Switcher, hav- 
ing become infirm, was shot last week at Becketts, Berks, by direction of 
his noble owner. The Switcher’s first appearance was at Liverpool in 
1846, when 5 years old; he ran third with 12st. 9b. on his back, after 
having been second the same day in the Trial Stakes on the flat, stamping 
him among the first class of steeple-chasers. 

SSS 
SIGNOR BLITZ IN MARKET. 

Blitz was in the market place, last week, inquiring for those little de- 
licacies, the lady apple, with which he so well understands how to please 
the children at his exhibitions. : 

On passing the stall of a very plain farmer, his attention was attracted 
by a rather sickly looking six weeks pig, ani he enquired the price. 

«One dollar,” was the answer. 

**’Tis too much,” said Blitz. 

‘So it is,” joined the grunter. 

“* What is that ?” said the startled seller. 

‘The pig,” says Blitz. 

‘« Yes it’s me,” echoed piggy. ; 

‘© We are told that Satan entered the swinish herd,” said the now evi- 
dently alarmed seller, “‘ but this speaking out is too much for belief—but 
I certainly heard it.” " 

‘So did [,” says the pig. : 5 

The seller was epidaaliy more excited and desirous to sell it. ‘‘ Take 
it at 75 cents,” said he. dag it move clinaly 

‘“* Did it die *” said Blitz, inspectin ore Ci . 

A soni oil prea e aa from the pig might expose and confound 
him, the exasperated seller suddenly seized it by the snout, jerked it 
from the shambles, and thrusting it at Blitz, said— 


; ee 
‘«< There, there, take it at thine own price. beta 
Blitz, however not being in the pork way, was off in a twinkling ; and 


' the last he saw of the affrighted seller, he was standing erect, pigg 


tightly gripped by the snout at arm’s length. 


WHERE SHALL WE PLACE HIM? 

The “« Yankee Blade” tells of a queer incident which once came off at 
church in Boston. A clergyman was pronouncing & grandiloquent eulo- 
gium upon Howard, the philanthropist, comparing him with all the 
world’s benefactors since Noah’s day, and declaring that he could find no 

lace honorable enough for him, on the roll of those who brought bless- 
ings to their race, while ever and anon his paragraphs were wound off 
with the exclamation, ‘‘ Where shall we place this great philanthropist ‘ 
Just ag he had reiterated the interrogatory for the dozenth time, a chap 
with a ‘“‘ brick in his hat,” who had staggered in, rose up, and steadying 
himself by clutching the pew railing with vice-like grasp, cried out, 
« G.g-since you are so—so—b-b-blamably puzzled, Mister, he he he can 
have a s-se-seat here in th-th-this pew. There's plenty of room: It 
would require a Cruikshank’s pencil to depict the scene that ensued. 
Suffice it to say, our bibulous friend was incontinently shown that there 
was room neither in the pew nor in the entire house for Aim. 





A joking night-walker the other evening came near being caught 12 
the commission of some depredation. He made his escape through a fire- 
place and thence to the roof, and quietly remarked to his companion, 
after descending the rain-spout: ‘A narrow escape, that! Came near 
being taken, but the chimney flue to my relief, which sooted me exactly 
Conductor very accommodating on that line, too.” N. O. Picayune 








tings and coaxings that rewarded Gary for his feat, and by far the 
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WOBURN ABBEY, THE SEAT OF THE RUSSELLS. 


Mr. Downing, writing from England, thus decribes the above princely 
abode, in a late number of the “ Horticulturist.” 

I received in London a note from the Duke of Bedford, which led me, 
while I was in Bedfordshire, to make a visit to Woburn Abbey. 

This is considered one of the most complete estates and establishments 
in the Kingdom. ; 

It is fully equal to Chatsworth, but in another way. Chatsworth is 
semi-continental, or rather it is the concentration of everything that Eu- 
ropean art can do to embellish and render beautiful a great country resi- 
dence. Woburn Abbey is thoroughly English ; thatis, it does not aim at 
beauty, so much as grandeur of extent and substantial completeness, uni- 
ted with the most systematic and thorough administration of the whole. 
Besides this, it interested me much as the home for exactly three centu- 
ries, of a family which has adorned its high station by the highest virtues, 
and by an especial devotion to the interests of the soil.* The present) 
Duke of Bedford is one of the largest and most scientific farmers in Eng- 
land, and his father, the late Duke, was not only an enthusiastic agri- 
culturist, but the greatest arboriculturist and botanist of his day, whose 
works, both practical and literary, made their mark upon the age. 

The Woburn estate consists of about thirty thousand acres of land. 
You enter the approach through a singularly rich avenue of evergreens, 
composed of a belt perhaps one hundred feet broad, sloping down like an 
amphitheatre of foliage, from tall Norway spruces and pines in the back 

ound, to rich hollies and Portugal laurels infront. This continues per- 

aps half a mile, and then you leave it and wind through an open park, 
spacious and grand—for a couple of miles—till you reach the Abbey. 

his is not a building in an antique style, but a grand and massive pile 
in the classical manner, built about the middle of the last century on the 
site of the old Abbey. I have said this place seemed to me essentially 
English. The first sight of the house is peculiarly so. It is built of Port- 
land stone, and has that mossy, discolored look which gathers abouteven 
modern buildings in this damp climate, and which we in America know 
nothing of, under our pure and bright skies—where the freshness of stone 
remains unsullied almost any length of time. 


Woburn Abbey is 4 large palace, and containing as it does, the accu- 
mulated luxuries of art, refinements, and comforts of so old and wealthy 
® family—(with an income of nearly a million of our money,) you will 
not be surprised when I say that we have nothing with which to compare 
it. Indeed, I believe Woburn is considered the most complete house in 
England, and that is saying a good deal, when you remember that there 
are 20,000 private houses in Great Britain, larger than our President's 
house. To get an idea of it, you must imagine a square mass, about which, 
externally—especially on the side fronting the park, there is little te im- 
press you—only the appearance of large size and an air of simple digni- 
ty. Imagine this quadrangular pile three stories high on ant gees er en- 
trance front, and two stories high on the garden or rear, and over two 
hundred feet in length, on each side. The drawing-room floor, though in 
the second story, is therefore exactly on a level with the gardens and 
pleasure grounds in the rear, and the whole of this large floor is occupied 
with an unbroken suite of superb apartments—drawing rooms, picture 
galleries, music-rooms, library, etc.—projecting and receding, and steal- 
ing out and in among the delicious scenery of the pleasure grounds, in 
the most agreeable manner. There is a noble library with 20,000 vo- 
lumes; a gallery, one hundred and forty feet long, filled with fine sculp- 
tures—(among other things the original group of the three graces, by 
Canova,) and a sort of wide corridor running all round the quadrangle— 
filled with cabinets of natural history, works of art, &c., and forming the 
most interesting in-deor walk in dull weather. Pictures by the great 
masters, especially portraits, these rooms are very rich in, and among 
other things I noticed casts in plaster of all the celebrated animals that 
were reared by the late duke. 


Now, imagine the quadrangle continued in the rear on one side next the 
sculpture gallery through a colonnade like side series of buildings, in- 
cluding riding-house, tennis court, etc., a quarter of a mile, to the sta- 
bles, which are of themselves larger than most country houses ; imagine 
hot houses and conservatories almost without number, connected with the 
house by covered passages, so as to combine the utmost comfort and beau- 
ty ; imagine an aviary consisting of a cottage, and the grounds about it 
fenced in and filled with all manner of birds of brilliant and beautiful 
plumage ; imagine a large dairy, fitted up in the Chinese style, with a 
fountain in the middle, and the richest porcelain vessels for milk and 
butter; imagine a private garden of bowers and trillis work, embo- 
somed in creepers, which belongs especially to the Duchess, and you 
— a kind of sketchy outline of the immediate accessories of Woburn Ab- 

ey. 

They occupy the space of a little village in themselves ; but you would 
gather no idea of the luxury and comfort they afford did you for a mo- 
ment forget that the whole is managed with that order and system which 
are nowhere to be found so perfect as in England. I must add, to give 
you another idea of the establishment, that a hundred beds are made up 
daily for the family and household alone exclusive of guests. The plea- 
sure grounds which surround three sides of the house, and upon which 
these rooms open, are so beautiful and complete that you must permit me 
to dwell upon them a little. They consist of a series of different gardens 
merging one into the other, so as to produce a delightful variety, and co- 
vering a space of many acres—about which I walked in so bewildered a 
state of delight that I am quite unable to say how large they are. I 
know, however, that they contain an avenue of araucarias backed by ano- 
ther of Deodar cedars in the most luxurious growth—each line upwards 
of a thousand feet long. A fine specimen of the latter tree, twenty-five 
or thirty feet high, attracted my attention, and there was another, twen- 
ty-five feet, of the beautiful Norfolk Island pine, growing in the open 
ground, with the shelter of a glazed frame in Winter. These pleasure 
grounds, however, interested me most in that portion called the American 
garden—several acres of sloping velvet turf, thickly dotted with groups of 
rhododendrons, azaleas, &c., forming the richest masses of dark green fo- 
liage that it is possible to conceive. In the months of May and June, 
when these are in full bloom, this must be ascene cf almost dazzling bril- 
liancy. The soil for them had all been formed artificially, and consisted 
of a mixture of peat and white sand, in which the rhododendrons and 
kalmias seemed to thrive admirably. 

Besides this scene, there is a garden composed wholly of heaths, the 
beds cut in the turf, one species in each bed, and full of delicate bells; 
@ parterre flower garden, in which a striking effect was produced by con- 
trasting vases colored quite black, with rich masses (growing in the vases) 
of scarlet geraniums. I also saw a garden devoted wholly to willows, and 
another to grasses—both the most complete collections of these two genera 
in the world—the taste of the former Duke—and with which I was fawmi- 
liar before-hand, through the “Salictum Woburnense,’ and Mr. Sin- 
clair’s work on the ‘“‘ Grasses of Woburn.” 

The park is the richest in large evergreens of any that I have ever 
seen. The planting taste of the former Duke has produced at the present 
moment, after a growth of fifty or sixty years, the most superb results. 
The cedars of Lebanon—the most sublime and venerable of all trees, and 
the grandest of all evergreens, bore off the palm—though all the rare 
— and firs that were known to aboriculturists half a century ago are 

ere in the greatest perfection—including hollies and Portugal laurels 
which one is accustomed to think of as shrubs, with great trunks like tim- 
ber trees and magnificent heads of glossy foliage. A grand old silver fir 
has a straight trunk eighty feet high, and a lover of trees could spend 
weeks here without exhausting the aboricultural interest of the park 
alone—which is, to be sure, some ten or twelve miles round. 


A very picturesque morceau in the park, enclosed and forming a little 
scene by itself, is called the Thornery. It is an abrupt piece of ground 
covered with a wild-looking copse of old therns, hazels, dog-woods and 
fantastic old oaks, and threaded by walks in various directions. In the 
centre is a complete little cottage, with the neatest Scotch kitchen, 
-_ parlor, and furniture inside, and a sort of fairy flower garden out- 

ide. . 

All this may be considered the ornamental portion of Woburn, and I 
have endeavored to raise such a picture of it in your mind as would most 
interest your readers. But you must remember that farming is the pride 
of Woburn, and that farming is here a matter of immense importance, 
involving the outlay of immense capital, and a personal interest and sys- 
tematic attention which seem almost like managing the affairs of state. 
About half a mile from the house is the farmery—the most complete 
group of farm building, perhaps, in the world, where the in-coming har- 
vest makes a figure only equalled by the accommodations to receive it. 
Besides these there are mills and workshops of all kinds, and on the out- 
skirts of the ys & whole settlement of farm cottages. I can only give 
you an idea of the attention bestowed on details, and the interest taken 
in the comfort of the immediate tenants, by resorting to figures, and tell- 
ing you that the present Duke has expended £70,000, ($850,000,) within 
the past five years, in the farm cottages on this estate, which are model 
cottages—combining the utmost convenience and comfort for dwellings of 


_——————— 
* The first John Russell, Duke of Bedford. came into possession of this estate in 
1549, and it has descended in the family ever since, In ene of the apartments of the pa- 


on a series of miniature portraits of the heads of the family in an unbroken line for 
ears. 





this class, with eo much of architectural taste as is befitting to dwellings 
of this size. 

Of course, a large part of this estate is let out to tenants, but still a 
large tract is managed by the Duke himself, who pays more than 400 la- 


the effects of draining in improving the land have been very striking. 
Above fifty miles of drain have been laid, in this estate alone, annually, 
for several years past. 

You will gather from this that English agriculture is not made a mere 
recreation, and that even with the assistance of the most competent and 
skilful age nts, the life of a nobleman, with the immense estate and the 
agricultural tastes of the Duke of Bedford, is one of constant occupation 
and active employment. Besides this estate, he has another in Cambridge- 
shire, called the “‘ Bedford Level”—a vast prairie of some 18,000 acres 
reclaimed from the sea, and kept dry by the constant action of steam en- 
gines, but which is very productive, and is perhaps the most profitable 
farm land in the kingdom. 


—————EE———— 
THE GLORIOUS UNCERTAINTY OF THE LAW. 


The most litigious fellow I ever knew, was a Welshman named Bones. 
He had got possession, by some means, of a bit of waste ground behind 
a public house in Hogwash Street. Adjoining this land was a yard, be- 
longing to the parish of St. Jeremiah, which the Parish Trustees were 
fencing in with a wall. Bones alleged that one corner of their wall was 
advanced about ten inches on his ground, and as they declined to re- 
move it back, he kicked down the brickwork before the mortar was 
dry. The Trustees having satisfied themselves that they were not 
only within their own boundary, but that they left Bones some feet of 
the parish land to boot, built up the wall again. Bones kicked it down 
again. 

The Trustees put it up a third time, under the protection of a police- 
man. The inexorable Bones, in spite of the sab nlcsines of this func- 
tionary, not only kicked down the wall again, but kicked the bricklayers 
into the bargain. This was too much, and Bones was marched off to 
Guildhall for assaulting the bricklayers. The magistrate rather pooh- 
poohed the complaint, but bound over Bones to keep the peace. The causa 
belli, the wall, was re-edified a fourth time; but when the Trustees re- 
visited the place next morning, it was again inruins! While they were 
in consultation upon this last insult, they were politely waited upon by 
an attorney’s clerk, who served them all with ‘‘ writs” in an action of 
trespass, at the suit of Bones, for encroaching on his land. 

Thus war was declared about a dirty piece of land literally not so big 
as a door-step, and the whole fee-simple of which would not sell for a shil- 
ling. The Trustees, however, thought they ought not to give up the rights 
of the parish to the obstinacy of a perverse fellow, like Bones, and re- 
solved to indict Bones for assaulting the workmen. Accordingly, the ac- 
tion and indictment went on together. 

The action was tried first, and as the evidence clearly showed the Trus- 
| tees had kept within their own boundary, they got the verdict. Bones 
moved for a new trial ; that failed. The Trustees now thought they would 
let the matter rest, as it had cost the parish about one hundred and fifty 
pounds, and they supposed that Bones had had enough of it. But they 
had mistaken their man. He brought a writ of error in the action, which 
carried the cause into the Exchequer Court, and tied it up nearly two 
years, and in the mean time he forced them nolens volens to try the in- 
dictment. When the trial came on, the Judge said, that as the whole 
question had been decided in the action, there was no occasion for any fur- 
ther proceedings, and therefore the Defendant had better be acquitted, 
and so make an end of it. 

Accordingly Bones was acquitted ; and the very next thing Bones did, 
| was to sue the Trustees in a new action, for maliciously instituting the 
indictment against him without reasonable cause! The new action went 
on to trial ; and it being proved that one of the Trustees had been over- 
heard to say that they would punish him, this was taken as evidence of 
malice, and Bones got a verdict of forty shillings damages, besides all the 
costs. Elated with this victory, Bones pushed on his old action in the 
Exchequer Chamber to a hearing, but the Court affirmed the judgment 
against him, without hearing the Trustees’ counsel. 

The Trustees were now sick of the very name of Bones, which had be- 
come a sort of bugbear, so that if a friend met a Trustee in the street, 
he would be greeted with an inquiry after the health of his friend Mr. 
Bones. They would then have gladly let the whole matter drop into ob- 
livion, but Japiter and Bones had determined otherwise ; for the indomi- 
table Bones brought a Writ of Error in the House of Lords, on the judg- 
ment of the Exchequer Chamber. The unhappy Trustees had caught a 
Tartar, and follow him into the House of Lords they must. Accordingly, 
after another year or two’s delay, the case came on in the Lords. Their 
Lordships pronounced it the most trumpery Writ of Error they had ever 
seen, and again affirmed the judgment, with costs, against Bones. The 
Trustees now taxed their costs, and found that they had spent not less 
than five hundred pounds in defending their claim to a bit of ground that 
was not of the value of anold shoe. But, then, Bones was condemned to 
pay the costs. True; so they issued execution against Bones ; caught him 
after some trouble, and locked him up in gaol. The next week, Bones pe- 
titioned the Insolvent Court, and got out of prison ; and, on examination 
of schedule, his effects appeared to be £0 Os. Od.! Bones had in fact been 
fighting the Trustees on credit for the last three years; for his own at- 
torney was put down as a creditor to a large amount, which was the only 
satisfaction the Trustees obtained from perusing the schedule. 

They were now obliged to have recourse to the Parish funds to pay 
their own law expenses, and were consoling themselves with the reflection 
that these did not come out of their own pockets,—when they received 
the usual notification that a bill in Chancery had been filed against them, 
at Bones’s suit, to overhaul their accounts with the parish, and prevent 
the misapplication of the Parish money to the payment of their law costs ! 
This was the climax. And being myself a disciple of Coke, I have heard 
nothing further of it; being unwilling, as well perhaps as unqualified, to 
follow the case into the labyrinthic vaults of the Court of Chancery. The 
catastrophe, if this were a tale, could hardly be mended—so the true sto- 
ry may end here. 


Veterinary Department. 


ON FITTING HORSE-SHOES HOT, AS COMPARED WITH COLD SHOEING; 
INCLUDING SOME RESEARCHES INTO THE NATURE OF THE HOOF. 

The following is from a review of the Bulletin of the Central Society 
of Veterinary Medicine, published under the direction of its Committee, 
and the Editorship of M. H. Bouley, the Annual Secretary—in the Lon- 
don ** Veterinarian” :— 

Although hot shoeing (says the Veterinarian) has had some enemies in 
our country, we know of but few advocates for the cold plan. M. Dela- 
fond, the author of the paper before us, concurs with the committee in 
the rejection of the podometre or foot-measurer, the invention of M. Ri- 
quet, and proceeds to inquire if there exists any serious or real objec- 
| tions to fitting shoes hot to the feet. etek 

Fitting shoes hot—hot shoeing, as it may be called—is said to heat or 
burn the sole, to dry the hoof, to incline its fibres to separate, to incite 
inflammation in the internal tissues of the foot, and to produce organic 
alterations in them of a grave and hardly remediable character. It was 
not until the middle of the eighteenth century that hot shoeing came in- 
to practice, and the first author we find complaining about it is Lafosse, 
who, in his ** Nouvelle Pratique de Ferrer les Chevaux,” 3d edition, pub- 
lished in 1758, has spoken of such accidents under the names of heated 
and burnt hoofs. And his son (Lafosse, jun.) has well described them in 
his ** Guide du Marechal,” and subsequent works. y ae 

If burning the hoof is an evil consequent on hot shoeing, is it,a fre- 
quent occurrence? The Committee and M. Reynal have already come to 
the conclusion that it is not, and I am quite of their opinion. In order, 
however, to assure myself further than the mere on dit or practice of 
the forge on this point, I resolved to institute a series of experiments on 
the conducting power of horn of caloric; and the results have proved as 
follow :— 

1. That the conducting power of the crust is inferior to that of the 
sole: whence we derive the indication in practice, that it is absolutely 
essential that the heated shoe should not be allowed to come in contact 
With any substance but the crust. 

2. That caleric is transmitted tardily either through crust or sole. 

3. That it is not before the elapse of three, four, or five minutes after 
combustion, that the thermometer indicates the highest degree of heat in 
the hoof. 

4. That the thinner the horn of the crust is, the more heat becomes 
transmitted through it to the parts it envelopes. 

Having thus assured myself of the conducting power of heat of the 
hoof, I now sought to ascertain the amount of heat it was capable of 
transmitting to the living tissues enclosed by it, as well as the degree of 
heat required to produee burning. - 

Before, however, I proceed to give an account of these experiments, I 
wish to show the anatomical structure of the parts situated underneath 
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the sole and the crust, and particularly of those subjacent to the points 
| of junction between these two parts of the hoof. 

When, through maceration, the horny sole has become detached from 
| the parts beneath it, we come upon the sub-ungular tissue which Lafosse 
and Bourgelat have named the Reshy sole ; and which our honorable pre- 
sident, M. Girard, has designated, after Malpighi, reticular tissue, upon 
whose surface we observe numerous slender prolongations, filiform, which 
have gone under the names of fibres, filaments, villosities, and in later 
times papille. Now, these villosities or —_— which, on account of 
their vasculo-nervous organization, I shall denominate vi//o-papille, are 
extremely numerous over the entire surface of the reticular tissue, and 
particularly around the circumferent border of the coffin bone, where 
they come opposite the parts burnt by the hot shoe. These villo-papille, 
extremely important to be known, and whieh even up to the present hour 
authors have not described with sufficient minuteness, vary from 4-25ths 
to 6-26ths of an inch in length throughout the entire circumference of 
the fleshy sole. 

Another very remarkable disposition, as it regards hot shoeing, and one 
which has not, that I know of, been pointed out, is that every plait of the 
laminated tissue, before it terminates in the circumferent border where 
it unites with the velvety tissue of the sole, sends off numerous papille 
> — or teats, of no more than from 4-25ths to 6-25ths of an inch in 
ength. 

Examined through a microscope magnifying 250 times, on a very clear 
day, these villo-papille appeared of a conoid form, having their broad 
parts or bases attached to the reticular tissue, while their middles be- 
came contracted, and grew pointed, the extreme points showing, in many 
instances, sorts of olive-shaped buttons, altogether resembling so many 
little drum-sticks. 

Around the villo-papillz is observed a delicate membrane, of a greyish 
white color, sometimes exhibiting black patches, continuous with the su- 
perficial layer of reticular tissue. This membrane, which envelopes the 
vascular nervous villo-papillary tissue underneath it, constitutes what I 
call the keratogene or blenogene of the villo-papillw, because it secretes 
the epitheliums constituting the horny tissue. 

The tissue contained within the membrane is formed essentially of ves- 
sels and nerves. The arteries, two in number, rarely three, are pro- 
longed to the bottom of the sheaths in order to meet the veins, and thus 
form one or two remarkable arches. The veins, much larger and more 
numerous than the arteries, anastomose very freely with one another, 
forming inflexions and arcs before uniting into two or three single trunks 
which run to empty themselves into the larger veins, at the base of the 
villo-papille, and afterwards join those, more numerous, of the reticular 
tissue. The vascular apparatus first described is not visible but through 
@ microscope, magnifying from 150 to 250 times, and altogether amount 
to no more than a capillary network. 

I have been able to descry some fine nervous threads upon the base of 
the keratogene organs, but I have never beer able to trace them any far- 
ther. Nevertheless, I hope to trace them even to the very extremities of 
the sheaths, since they must, of necessity, exist there. 

Such is the organization of the villo-papille of the sole of the foot, 
and of the inferior border of the laminated tissue, parts which, we have 
seen, are most delicately constructed. Lastly, I may remark, that it is 
these villo-papillz which are concerned in the secretion of the horn. 

If, after long maceration, the hoof is detached from the subjacent tis- 
sues, and a transverse section is made of it between the crust and the 
sole, about from 2} to 4 inches from their re-union, there come very Vi- 
sibly into view upon the inside of the hoof, as well as the bottom of the 
laminz, and upon the entire surface of the sole, multitudes of small 
holes, perfectly isolated one from another, placed at nearly equal dis- 
tances, very like, altogether, the perforations of a fine sieve. These lit- 
tle holes, which are named the “‘ pores” or porosities of the hoof, are the 
superior receptacles of so much of the canals or tubes of the villo-papil- 
lary apparatus just described as project into them. I have described 
these last’organs as being from 4-25ths to 6-25ths of an inch in length. 
Now, the eanals just mentioned hold the same length (which consequent- 
ly becomes buried up to their point of junctiua in the substance of the 
sole and crust) of living parts, of a most delicate organization, destined 
to secrete, to produce, to nourish, and to regenerate the hoof. It is these 
villo-papillary prolongations which on occasions are heated, altered and 
burnt within the horny substance in the course of the process of hot- 
shoeing, as I shall point out further on. 

I will now, still keeping the object of inquiry in view, say a few words 
on the structure of those portions of the crust and sole which are heated 
by the shoe. 

Up to this day it has been believed that the horn of the crust was com- 
posed of fibres agglutinated together by horny matter ; and that the sub- 
stance of the sole was constituted of superimposed layers of horn, exfo- 
liating by degrees in scales. This is true. But if we would prosecute 
the inquiry further than with our eyes—if, for example, we dissect the 
horn after having caused it to undergo certain preparation, and we exa- 
mine it through lenses of different powers, we distinctly perceive that 
the horn of the crust, the sole, and, I may add, the frog and periople, is 
veritably composed of filaments in fibres represented by the agglutinated 
hairs; but that these fibres are hollow, constituting so many tubes in 
distinct canals, into every one of which dips one of the villo-papille we 
have been speaking of; and these are the canals which, cut across when 
the sole is being pared out and the crust cut down, constitute the pores 
or porosities of the hoof. 

These canals, which contain neither greasy matter similar to what en- 
ters into the hair, nor marrow analogous to what is found in birds’ fea- 
thers, though still an organic substance, are not of the same diameter 
throughout their extent; their caliber being much more considerable, 
and their transverse section exhibiting porosities so much larger, in pro- 
portion as the division is made nearer to the parts containing the villo- 
papille ensheathed within them. 

Lastly, these canals, as I have fully assured myself, are themselves 
constituted of delicate epithelial layers, elongate or oval, bearing a bulb 
more or less distinct, whose keratine or horny matter constitutes its pri- 
mordial element. These epitheliums are attached to prolongations of 
organic substance, lining the canals, and serving as supports to them. 

he lamellz of the canals of the crust are placed longitudinally one 
upon the other, like the tiles upon a roof, while in the sole they are placed 
horizontally, and lie flatwise upon one another; a disposition which ex- 
plains, we may remark en passant, why the crust grows lengthwise, and 
by wear unravels itself into fibres resembling hairs, and why the sole 
grows in thickness, and shells off in flakes. 

Having submitted this short account of the structure of certain parts 
of the foot, I now return to my experiments on the propagation of calo- 
ric through the horny tissue, affecting the delicately organized living 
parts which this tissue, as we have now discovered, incloses. 

From twelve experiments made on dead feet with the view of throw- 
ing light on this part of our subject, the conclusions we have come to 
are— 

1, That an ordinary shoe, heated to cherry redness and applied toa 
horny sole of an inch in thickness, and kept burning for one minute, the 
carbonised portion not being obliterated in paring out the foot, has trans- 
mitted from three to four degrees of caloric to the villo-papillary and re- 
ticular tissue, which, however, remained in their normal state. 

2. That the greatest amount of caloric transmitted in these experiments 
was felt, according to the thermometer, between the fourth and sixth mi- 
nute from the application of the heated shoe. 

3. That the sole pared to the thickness of one-third of an inch, giving 
under the pressure of the thumb, and the iron kept burning upon it for 
half a minute, exhibited its villo-papillw destroyed by the caloric. 

4. That when it had but one-eighth of an inch in thickness, and readily 
bent under the thumb, when the heated shoe was held upon it burning 
for half a minute, both its villo-papille and the surface of its reticular 
tissue were destroyed by the caloric 

The conclusions arising from twelve experiments performed with the 
shoe heated to black redness, are— 

1. That, applied to the sole upon which the burnt mark still remained, 
it was found to transmit in the same time more caloric to the living tis- 
sues than the iron at a cherry red heat. 

2. That the dull heated iron, the thickness of the sole being the same, 
caused a more lively and deeper burn than the bright heated one. 

3. That these experiments confirm what was said by the elder Lafosse 
in 1758, viz. that it was not the bright heated iron which oftenest occa- 
sioned the burning of the fleshy sole, but rather the iron brought to a 
dull or obscure heat. 

A notion has passed current among veterinarians and smiths, that, if 
the burnt part of the sole be pared away with the drawing knife imme- 
diately after the application of the hot shoe, the burn is abstracted, and 
all effects of it at the same time. I found this, however, by placing my 
hand upon the spot where it had been, and by testing it with a thermo- 
meter, not to be correct; and I further demonstrated its fallacy by di- 
rect experiment. r 

I feel convinced that hot shoeing, et even in the most rational 
manner, dries up the inferior border of the hoof, and occasions separation 
between the wall and the crust. This is an opinion founded upon anato- 
mico-pbysiological reasoning and practical observations, which I might 
make known in justification of it. The crust and sole have been said to 
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be simply joined together, and in a manner soldered Ly horny matter. I 
do not quite coincide with this opinion. Observation has shown me that 
these two parts made but one continuous whole, and were not contiguous, 


| 
i 


and that this entirety was affected through a particular cogging or dove- | 


tailing of the horny canals of the sole, and of the extremities of the po- 
dophillous with the keraphillous laminw, an arrangement which gives 
at once both solidity and elasticity to the entire circumference of the 
hoof. 

Now, it is my belief that, independently of too narrow or too heavy 
shoes, with the insertion of large nails, having a tendency to provoke se- 
paration between crust and sole, hot shoeing contributes to produce the 
same effect ; seeing that the caloric introduced at each shoeing into the 
horny canals, at the place of reunion of the sole and crust, little by lit- 
tle alters the keratogeneous organs inclosed within these canals, dimi- 
nishing their secretion and drying up the horn, and thus bringing about, 
by degrees, the separation in question. 

I likewise believe that the frequent additions which take place, on the 
one part, between the villo-papillary tissue and the sole, and, on the other 
part, between the podophillous and keraphillous tissue around the infe- 
rior border of the coffin bone, and particularly at the toe, are caused, in 
numerous cases, by the repeated slight cauterizations which the kerato- 
geneous organs receive either from the shoe or from the hot pincers. 

I am also of opinion that the dryness of the inferior border of the crust 
is connected, among other causes, with hot shoeing. 

Such (says the ‘‘ Veterinarian,”) are M. Delafond’s opinions of fitting 
shoes hot—or hot shoeing, as we have laconically denominated it, con- 
tradistinguished from fitting shoes cold or cold shoeing—elucidated, as 
these opinions have been, by careful microscopic researches into the 
structure and texture of the hoof. The subject is one of much import to 
us, since in our country no other mode save Aot shoeing, in any part of it 
that we know of, prevails. Nor do we believe that any evil or injurious 

consequences are supposed to result therefrom. One striking ill effect, 
however, M. Delafond seems to have demonstrated, and that is seedy toe. 
We have ever had doubts in our own mind, that the commor notion that 
seedy toe proceeded from nailing, though seemingly plausible at first 
view, was erroneous ; and was shown to be, by the fact of seedy toe first 
beginning at a part wherein, ordinarily, no nails are inserted. Shutting 
out this cause, however, we must confess we were at a loss, and have been 
so until now, where to look for another. If M. Delafond be right in his 
view of the matter, one cause at least—and one he himself did not sus- 
pect before—is brought to light. And this, so regarded, constitutes one 
objection, and a serious one it appears, to hot shoeing. And with it, we 
must not forget, is connected the curious fact of the dull red-heated shoe 
doing more injury than the one at a bright-red heat. This is too impor- 
tant a subject to be dropped. We hope we may hear from some of our 
practical men further about it. 





** Tilustrated with cuts,” said a young urchin, as he drew his pocket- 
knife across the leaves of his grammar. ‘‘Illustrated with cuts,” said 
the schoolmaster, as he drew his cane across the back of the young urchin, 








SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1852. to be 
run over the Washington Course, in Charleston, S. C., and to be known hereafter as 
the ‘‘ Hutchinson Stakes.”’ 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, $250 entrance, $50 forfeit if declared be- 
fore the lst November, $100 after that time—to close on the first day of May. If two 
or mere start the Club to add $500. The race to be run on the Wednesday of the race 
week. 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats, $250 entrance, $50 forfeit if declared before the 
1st November. $100 after that time—to close on the first day of May. If two or more 
start the Club to add $200. The race to be run on Thursday of the race week 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, $250 entrance, $50 forfeit if declared before the 
Ist November, $100 after that time—to close on the first day of May. If two or more 
start the Club to add $200. The race to be run on Friday of the race week. 
m1-3t} ‘. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
= a having determined to retire from the Turf, offers his Racing Stock 
or sale. 

1. DOUBLOON, ch. h., 5 yrs. old, by Imp. Margrave, out of Picayune by Medoc ; win- 
ner of nine races, beating Denmark, Topaz, Charmer, Buena Vista, Rory O’More, Vouch- 
er, Stockton, Reube, Revenue, &c. Won two mile heats in 3:48—3:42—3:37 —fastest two 
mile race in America; and four mile heats in 7:534—7:52}—7:514. Served twelve mares 
last year, all believed to be with foal. 

2. ERROR, b. h., 5 yrs. old, by Bob Letcher (son of Medoc), dam by Brunswick ; win- 
ner of six races. In training. 

3. FOLLY, ch. f., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Wright by Bertrand; win- 
ner of two mile sweepstakes. In training. 

4. TEMPTATION, ch. m., 5 yrs., by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Jackson by Sumter ; 
large and handsome, with foal by Doubloon 

5. GASLIGHT, ch. m., by Imp. Leviathan, out of Pigeon by Pacolet ; (dam of Bude- 
light, and own sister to the dam of Torchlight and Scintilla) ; stinted to Doubloon 

6. Bay Colt, one year old, by Ruffin, out of No.5 Very promising. 

7. THRUSH,ch. m., by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Marshal Ney, sister to Linnet ; in foal 
to Sovereign. 

8. Filly, 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 7. 

If not sold previous to lst April next, they will be sold at auction in New Orleans in 
that month. 

Communications to be addressed to me, at New Orleans, La. 

New Orleans, Feb. 11, 1851.—[m1-4t.] IGNATIUS SZYMANSKI. 


TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
HIS horse is over 16 hands high, a dark chesnut, six years old, (was got by the 
celebrated trotting stallion Andrew Jackson, who was always considered to be the 
fastest horse in the United States); his dam has trotted her mile im 2:37, in harness, over 
the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, and good judges think that he is the finest stal- 
lion in the Union to breed from, and can trot his mile, in condition, in 2:50. Can be seen 
by calling on A. C., at 107 East Twenty-Fourth Street, New York [m.1—3t* 


DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH is happy to announce to his sporting friends, that he has received 
e an Invoice of a large consignment of the above favorite Gunpowder, which he 
expects will arrive within a short period—having been shipped in London on board the 
bark Helene, on the 26th January last. The trade and sportsmen generally are requested 
to forward their orders, as soon as possible. No. 117 Fulton Street. 
[march 1.]} 


TROTTING STALLION NAPOLEON FOR SALE. 
HE Trotting Stallion Napoleon was foaled 20th April, 1845, and was got by the trot- 
ting horse Napoleon, dam by Henry. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, 
dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam 
by Imp. Messenger. Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam 
by Light Infantry. 

Napoleon took the premium at the last Fair. He isa dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inches 
high, can trot his mile in 2:45, although he has never been trained. He is own brother 
to the celebrated trotting horse Rhode Island, and got by the same horse as Black Harry 
and other good ones. 

Apply to the editor of this paper. Price $1200. The horse may be seen in town. 

{Feb. 15. 
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FOR SALE, 

yy well known trotting horse SIR GERRY. He is in excellent condition, and will 
be sold for the very low price of $300, his owner having no present use for him. 

Apply at 54 Ninth St., before 11 in the morning. 


TROTTING AND PACING STAKES AT NASHVILLE. 
W E, the subscribers, agree te pace or trot a Post Stake, mile heats, best 3 in 6, to go 
as they please, over the Nashville Trotting Track, on the second Thursday in 
June, 1851, according to the Rules of the Nashville Trot:ing Club, almost synonimous 
with the Rules of the New York Club. Drivers and riders to weigh 145lbs.; free for all 
trotting and pacing horses, $300 entrance, half forfeit—to close lst of May.1851. Forfeit 
to be deposited in the hands of John Kirkman, President of the Nashville Trotting Club. 
E. M. Griffin. 

We, the subscribers, agree to trot a Post Stake over the Nashville Trotting Track, free 
for all trotting horses, best 3 in 5, mile heats, in harness ; entrance $250 each, $50 ft.—to 
come off the second Friday in June next, and to close May 20th. Im case the track 
should not be in good order on the day above named, the Vice-President of the Trotting 
Club to appoint the first good day for it to come off. 

F. Sloan, J. Kirkman, 
M. L. Huffman, Avery & Hamner. 
Persons wishing to enter will address 
/ AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors of the Nashville Trotting Course. 
Nashville, Oct. 17, 1850.—[Jan 11-t My 1} 


(Jan 11-t.f 








METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
; SWEEPSTAKES FOR TWO YEAR OLDS. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course, on the Tues- 
day of the regular Spring Meeting, in 1852, with colts and fillies then two year olds, mile 
heats—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more subscribers to make a race. The 
race to be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To name and close on 
the Ist January, 1852 New Orleans, Dec. 8, 1850. 

J.J Hucues. 
The above stakes to name and elose with R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 


(Jan 4 





MOBILE RACES. 
HE Annual Spring Races over the Mobile Course, will commence on Tuesday, 18th 
ow ~— and ed ave ae. The usual Purses will be offered. 
rom Virginia, Kentucky, Tennessee, Louisiana, South Carolina and Alabama 
ortho and a brilliant race meeting is anticipated. ' ) 
as ae stakes are now opened, three or more to fill the stakes—to name and 
satin the undersigned on the Ist March next. To be run on the first day of the 
Sweepstakes for all ages—$300 subser] i i 
— ption, $100 forfeit, two mile heats. 
Sweepstakes for 3 year olds—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 
. sa for 2 year olds—$200 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 
an R. TEN BROECK, Proprietor. 


noms COPELAND & CO., 
REET, (CORNER OF BOWERY, 
AND CORNER GRAND, AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW yorK. 
SUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, 02 BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Tranks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 51—3m,* 











THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 


JUST PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU 8T., 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 

LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 

over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 23 by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE. IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 234 by 80inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. > Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DUTCHMAN, Saddle ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
PELHAM, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents. Colored $1,50. 
JAMES Fat, (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24imches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 
lored $1,50. 
GREY EAGLE, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
These splendid prinis «re pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frimes, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 


MISCELLANEOUS AND NATIONAL PRINTS. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION IN THEIR GREAT MATCH FOR $20,000, 
over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 

Size 234 by 32 inches. Price, Plain 1,50, Colored $3,00. 

BATTLE OF BUENA VISTA, FEBRUARY 23d, 1847, 
from a sketch made on the spot by Major Eaton, Aid-de-Camp to Gen. Taylor, 
with a key and Plan of Battle Ground, by Lieut. Sitgreaves, Topographical Engineer. 
Sise24 by 33 inches. Price, Tinted $1,00, Colored $2,00. 

STORMING OF CHAPULTEPEC, 
from a Painting by Walker, in the Possession of Capt. Roberts, U.S.A. ; witha Key. 
Size of Print 23 by 40 inches. Price $6.00, splendidly colored in Oil Tints. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER MAJOR. 

Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 

Size 18 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50 
NOT CAUGHT, 

(A Rat escaping from Terriers.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1,00. 
THE FIRST LESSON, 

(Rat, Terrier and Pups.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 

The above are two capital pictures of a humorous description. 


The Steamships ATLANTIC PACIFIC, a and BALTIC, of the Collins line, 
And the 
ASIA and EUROPA, of the Cunard line. 
Size 18 by 24 inches. Plain 50 cents, Colored 75 cents. 
The above are taken from Daguerreotypes of these splendid Steamers, and others are 


in course of publication. 
THE SOLDIER’S DREAM, 
(Campbell’s Poem Illustrated.) Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1.00. 
THE ANGEL’S WHISPER, 
(Irish Legend Illustrated). Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 


THE LITTLE SAILOR BOY, 
A fine little fellow of the right sort, in Jack Tar Suit of United States Navy. 
(Son of a distinguished Commodore.) 
Size 20 by 26. Price, Tinted $1,25, Colored $2,50, Colored with Dark Ground $3,00. 
VIEW OF SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 
Taken from Telegraph Hill, April, 1850. by Wm. B. McMurtrie, Draughtsman 
of the U. 8. Surveying Expedition. . 
Size 22 by 34 inches. Price, Tinted $3,00, Colored $5,00. 

This is by far the best view of this new and growing city that has been taken. It re- 
presents vividly the bustle and activity of the citizens—showing the Long Wharf in the 
progress of building, the ship-storehouses, streets and houses, vessels in the harbor, 
steamers, &c., with such accuracy, that any person who has visited the place can at once 
recognize his abode while there. Independent of its correctness as a view, it forms the 
most beautiful picture ever published of this -* El Dorado”’ of the Pacific. 

Atso ror Sate sr W. B. McMurrrie, San Francisco. 

Also, a great variety of Fine Exciisu, Faexcu, and German engravings constantly on 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 

Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 

Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 

N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St.. New York. 

Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 

River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. [feb 15 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEELY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Post, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 


Truth Teller. 
Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Taylor's do. do. 


Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, 

Organ, (Temperance,) 
Home Journal. 
Literary World, 


BOSTON —WEEKLY. 


Star Spangled Banner, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 


Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s, 
Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 
Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 
Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 
Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood, 


Olive Branch, 
American Union, 
Boston Rambler, 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 


Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 


Family Journal, 
Family Courier. 
Columbias’ Garland, 
Picayune, 


The Two Worlds, 
Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Harper’s 34 
International . 





promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 48 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. fiy 6 
WANTED, 


CTIVE CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 
amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 
N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Office, New York. : 
Post-Masrers throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 


ivi dt itti ubscriptions for the Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 
—_ Pe. ane No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia. 





FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
HE Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. ’ . 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sperting 
emen, for timing horses. 
orrine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
epine Watches. 
. Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles, 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Diamond Rings and Pins. 
Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 
Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each, 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, mpc 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the us 


prices. ' G. C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dec 4] 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes ; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
had. Spanish pins. 
—_ Orders by Totter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
im person. [Oct 6-ly 





HENRY H. TAYLOR, MINING AGENT, 
25 NASSAU STREET. 
ARTICULAR attention given to the purchase and sale of mineral properties. Ex- 
plorations and surveys made, maps drawn, machinery, tools, &c,, purchased. 
A valuable lead property for sale. Enquire as above. [Jan 4 


LYMAN DERBY, 


MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI}; 





(Jan 12-ly 





MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA i 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing 
hosiery, C= cravats, stocks, and fancy goods, 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET. 





One doorpbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
; ‘Mr 23 3m 


STALLIONS FOR 1851. 


Bay Notices like the following (never emceeding three lines,) will be inserted during the season 
for Five Dellars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail, (to the amoun; 
Twenty Dollars,) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock. out of Manuella by Dick Andrews—at the Nash. 
ville Race Course, at $30, and $1 to the groom. 


LONDON FINE GUNS. 

OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of very su. 

perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westley Ri- 

chards, Ellis, Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assortment 
in the city. 

Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines, liquor 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by any 
other manufacturer 

Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. Etley’s wire 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best English Can- 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman, of the 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 
Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. (8 21-3m 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU 8T. 

| K 7 HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 

poet. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 
in general. 
N B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over. to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reagona- 
ble terms. [May 16-ly 
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TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
—_ AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
of 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 

Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assertment of goods. hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper, afew y Fa above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., am occasional 
correspondent of that paper. ; 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good qualityas desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 

BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HAve on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 

Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
decease. 
These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufae- 








turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. (Mr 16-6m 
YOUNG & LEAVITT, ‘ 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 


AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns,} and 
English Belt Pistols. 

Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 

Allen’s do. do. do. 

Bacon’s do. do. do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 

Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
2. [jel-ly 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 

ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 

ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’, 
&c..&c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 rae eee 

e Z-ly 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, om Monday 
ra evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 

g year :— 

Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown, Eaq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wail St. 

Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 15¢ Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dowlars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New a 

je 29-ly 


R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 

M®&, FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to in- 

troduce the new and beautiful paintin house decorations, called the White Oxide 
of Zinc, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned by 
the strongest recommendations of the French Government, who have ordered it to be 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c., to the exclusion of all other compositions. 
The White Oxide of Zinc can be used with safety in occupied dwellings, hospitals, and 
assembly rooms, as it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of ten- 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. [t is, moreover, employed effectually in white 
enamel gloss or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting from 
the appearance of rooms finished with the ordinary materials. 
R. B. F. being the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it with 
approbation and success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in that 
or any other material in house painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &c., &c. 
jan 18-3m] ; 


FPISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON S8T., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 

Hiv! NG completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 

importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they haye the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 
A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A com 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
| ty ~ Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
= Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 











Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mes 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
ii AAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabl. 

patterns, built under his personal superintendenee, in the very best manner, and of 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and om the most 
ae. terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City. 

pril 7-tf.] 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
178 CHRISTIE epee NEAR ro ne ce sae, ta stat ot 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the lates , warra 
M the best materials and eeemnnatialiie. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 











W. F. DUSENBURY, 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 

N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with ‘yal 
and despatch, and on the most_reasonable terms. y 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE aT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Brocoolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs. assuring his patron’ 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. i“ 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {a le 
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'THE YANKEE BLADE. 

THE MOST POPULAR AND TRULY ORIGINAL JOURNAL OF THE DAY! 
Devoted to Literature, Art, Education, Morals, Criticism, Fun, News, 
Original Stories, Sketches, &c., &c., 

AND ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 

A series of Original Nouvelletes from the best writers in the country, will appear re- 
gularly in this paper—and the proprietars of the Yankee Blade do not hesitate to pledge 
themselves that their Journal shall contain more spicy, original matter. than any other in 
the world. * 

Published every Saturday, at two dollars per annum. ‘ 

mp Avy person desirous of receiving a copy of the Vankee Blade as a specimen. can 
be accommodated at the offices of publication. or by notifying the publishers, post paid. 

MATHEWS, STEVENS, & Co., Publishers, 
38 Ann St., New York, and 12 School St., Boston, Mass. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

The Yankee Blade.—We are happy to hear that our old friends and able editors are on 
the high-road tofortune. Their success the last year has been unprecedented. The Blade 
is an admirably managed paper.—Godey’s Lady’s Book for February, 1851. 

One of the very best papers on this continent. It still remains under the editorial 
control of Wm. Mathews, Esq.,a gentleman of rare accomplishments ; The Blade is pub- 
lished at $2.00 per annum, on a large and elegant sheet.—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

The Yankee Blade. which, sooth to say, is keen and bright as the trenchant instrument 
of Damascus, well deserves a metropolitan location. It is, in truth, blest with brains—a 
great accomplishment in men or newspapers, though many of both manage to get along 
without. The Blade has a genial humor, a keen wit. and an excellent taste withal. No 
hebdomadal is more welcome to our table or tempting to our scissors.—Rochester Daily 
American, 

The Yankee Blade,—This is one of the best papers sent forthfrem the “literary empo- 
rium.’’ It has recently been fitted out with a new typographical suit, and otherwise im- 
proved. Itis bright and witty, without being vulgar. and clever without flippancy ; is con- 
ducted in a good spirit, and with very marked ability.— Boston Transcript. 

Anexcellent paper, which, under the management of its able editor, Wm." Mathews, 
hasacquired a most enviable reputation as a family newspaper.—Boston Mercantile Jour- 
nal. 


It is edited withagreat deal of ability and humor, and well merits the general favor it 
evjoys.— Boston Post. 

The Yankee Blade has just commenced a new volume, and those of eur readers who 
wish to secure the best paper published in America, would do well to subscribe at once.— 
Marion (S. C.) Star. [feb 22. 











HOTEL TO LET OR LEASE. 
O LET OR LEASE. from the Ist of April next, the Hotel at White Lake, Sullivan 
County, New York. 46 miles west of Newburgh, on the Newburgh and Cochecton 
turnpike. well adapted for summer boarders, in a fine healthy country. with good fish- 
ing and shooting, &c. Itis situated directly on the Lake, which is well filled with Trout, 
Black Bass. and Pickerel, with sufficiency of travel in winter to keep the Hotel going. It 
is easy of access from the city—leaving here per Ramapo and Erie Rail Road at 8 o’clock 
in the morning, and arriving there at4or5o’clock the same day. Attached to the 
Hotel are about 300 acres of land, about 100 of which are well improved. good barn, sta- 
bles, &c. A first rate opportunity for an active and competent man to make it a favo- 
rite place of summer resort. The Hotel is principally furnished, and the proprietor will 

add tothe building in proportion to the accommodations wanted. 
For further particulars apply at this office, or before ten in the morning at 117 Waver- 

ley Place. New York. {jan 18 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
| gy seme oe! of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester. England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that be still continues at the well 
known Tavern, 





No. 66 DIVISION STREET, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales. Liquors and Segars. 
aa—~ A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Jrish. Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
A LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
Office, or at the office of their agent, No, 94 Wall st. 
{Sept. 7—3m.} 


| (d14-t.f 





F.W HART. 





THE PHOINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 


THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
J. yw: to inform; his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice, Steaks 

Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
Also, good Beds, in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barckay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale, Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale. brewed in 1846. ; 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

4&a5~ Beli’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. iy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
yn ay A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 





erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and | 


Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
oustomers. C. A. ABEL, 
Jy 1-ly) 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 


families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 
May 12, 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 

AVE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 

thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country,) in addition to which they will add, on or 

about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 

The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 

superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 





breakfast, dine, or sup. [Nov8 
JONES’ EMPIRE INE. 
The following are the net prices to the trade. 
Quarts per dozen.................-.+ $1,560 | 6 ounces per dozen........ eee eeeeee 50 
Pints ST (ive seid dee Suh 0 ¥ie 100}4 “* (uve wcde baron eooeies 87 
TO —iséCheecse sn Heda nadebesa Gi ~ = 4 —§ secccoccwveccedese 25 


° “ “ 
On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 

This is the best article of the kind manufactured, it is black when first used, and al- 

ough free-flowing, is a first rate copying ink. 

All orders promptly attended to, directed to the 

d 21-3m) , EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 





A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 


. SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 
Pt Ea... been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company,” of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


PURE FUR, 
spun and woven like any other material, andis an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 

As a warm and pleasant garment. they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
rial. and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable, as a curative 
or preventive application to persons afflicted with 

RHEUMATIC, 


an article made of 


or other 
DISEASES OF A CHRONIC NATURE, {n 30-3m 





E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 

EGS to inform his friends and Yhe public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 

Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 

such as are generally used in England. Im addition to which he hasarare collection of 

Bulbous Roots. 

_E. J.T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 

pose —_— — plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
cod. of London. 


N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. [Nov3 








T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 


PAINTER. 
OA 251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 

ATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
th ote Fe Pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
pv “ oe &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
State nted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 

es or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. J “ 
une 








ose FOR SALE. @ 

- ; consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
4 penne, bes & harles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
= rs, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 


P.S. One pair of Newf, . : 
which is $100. Apply te Oundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


OR sale, a lot of dogs, 


WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
house every half hour. {Mr 7 


BROADWAY BATHS SWIMMING SCHOOL 
: 600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 


can have them instructed in this ‘ i , 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broedway. necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 


The water is continually changing, 
steam pipes. 

The gentlemen and boys’ schocl is under the 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to10P. M. 

- 7 ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 


Bathing elothing, &c., always on hand. 
For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. 


Ss The Bloomingdale Stages pass the 








and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 


superintendance of a gentleman daily, 


[Je 26 


Plate 1. 
HIS new and beautiful minature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of | 


Che Spirit of the Cues. 





SR STETED 








FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon applieation to 
MR, JOHN PLAYLE, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849. 

: Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 
Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 

Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850. 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring, 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonn and ALrrep Day. 

London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1.—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.YS., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 88. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 


THE START THE BROOK 

THE WALL THE FINISH. 
Plate 2. HUNTING. 

GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 

THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 

TALLY O! A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 


BOLTING THE FOX. THE RETURN HOME 


Plate 5. RACING. 


SADDLING THE START 

READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 

GOPNG OUT THE COURSE 

SOHO | THE DEATH. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrine, sen. 
® Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORES’S HUNTING ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS, 
Six plates, price £1 5s., colored. from original drawings, by H. Alken. 
GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 
. TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 
FIELD. 
. SWISHING A RASPER. 
IN AND OUT CLEVER. 
. CHARGING AN OX FENCE. 
. FACING A BROOK. 


FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored, from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
2. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he’ll bring you in at the death. 
8. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat. 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
5. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
6 


urf. 
Price £1 1s. each colored. 
4. Camel and Banter. 


Plate 


nore 


om 69 


They told me he’d leave everything behind him. 
. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
If he goes on at this rate, lm afraid I must part with him} 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 


GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver, on Discount, 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough, on Brunette. Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer. Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 
Size of the engravings. 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 

Six plates, colored, price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H, Alken 
THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DKOP 

Skill and nerve brought into play. 
3. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 

Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
4. THE WARREN WALL. 

A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 
5. THE BROOK. 

The pace and pluck clear it antly. 
6. THE RUN IN otentr 

A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring, sen., price £4 48. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS, 
4. THE TEAM. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Sct of Five, colored, price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT. 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 
FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
| A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 
LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 


FLOODED, 
THE ROAD vy. RAIL. 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 
Price 15s. each colored. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 
THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
. Painted by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of meena by W. ers. 


Artist’s proof on India paper............. 4 4s. 
Proofs before Letters... ...c ccccccseccess 3 38. Od. 
Ee eee, ae eee ee 1 ils. Qd. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life. and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 

The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 

Price 4s, each plate, colored ; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 

Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 
AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8vo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 


THE HORSE’S MOUTH. 
SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 

Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veteri Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodeuts, embedying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 

Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 


Aug 31—6m.] 

DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 
REMECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 

practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 
Horse, at his old establishment. at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts., New York. . 
Dr. W thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage 
od of twenty-two years in this city, from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
begs @ continuance of their fayors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 








ness, favors neither party. Jen 12-ly 
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IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
rooms of the author, “ The Arcade,” 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N. Y., 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHBLAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fift 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from whic 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to enable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
2 ewe plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 

or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 

80 simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
me of billiards, and the various games of pool; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly-ex- 
plained. {au 17 








A CARD.—THE EYE. 
” é DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST... 
sl this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 
that he has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing te his friends and the 
public that, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself with 
Dr. Rosinson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr.W. and Dr. R. having enjoyed the great ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with ail the experience 
which extensive practice could afford, trust that they are highly qualified to treat sue- 
cessfully all the affections to which this beautiful and delicate organ is subject. Arti- 
FiciaL Eyes of the best Parisian manufacture, and in appearance equal tothe natura} 
organ, inserted without pain. 
New York, March 28, 1850. 
To Dr. Wuee ter, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir: I should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were I to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my sen has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. 1 would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and! am at a loss toe 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind. when you assured me that you could relieve 
my ¢hild, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall I convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 
Very respectfully, Tuomas S, Caraii, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that | shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 





mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and! am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint,coupled with my advancement in life, I am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours 


’ Hester AcCKERAMEN, 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). (Feb 15. 


| 1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
| INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
| FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose. merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
| entirely well. Mr. Isaac V, Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
| Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown. Ut., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn afi out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by 8S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 


&@ A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 

, 8ion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
| designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
' class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
| duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pear! St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $44 
dozen. cash. {Ap 138 
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SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peeuliar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘J have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated tc answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

*Vatentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which. by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shi the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended vr me 

June 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

$ > - superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation. and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained. is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring itin 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials. about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 

of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.”? Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases te which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

s 7-lam) next door to the office of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
De +, AE CSS: FROM BROADWAY 
UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS ° 
URGEONS, Waaares and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest impreved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
cf Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive cosmfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, itcan be worn by 
unges* infan t safety. 
rtieee from a aor ye pone wih board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education ~f children, whilst under treatment for tie cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, which are readily cured in children, with 


taining them from school. 
oe — J. KNIGHT, M. D., Prineipal of the Institute 
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Things Theatrical. | 
Broadway Theatre.— Belphegor, or the Mountebank ,” a translation 
from the French, and which was recently produced in London, has been 
put upon the stage here in admirable style. The story is a very affecting 
one—the incidents startling, but natural, and the details of the play in 
harmony. Mr. Conway’s performance of Belphegor is a very spirited and 
effective piece of acting, and has gained for him much praise. Miss Ben- 
net’s personation of the part of Madeline was well received, but we do 
not think it adapted to her style. She isan excellent actress, neverthe- 
less, and there is a freshness and vivacity in her acting which is really 
delightful to witness. The new comedy of the Housekeeper has also 
been produced, and Miss Bennet appears in it to be in her element, and is 
very captivating. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mr. Hamblin, the veteran Manager, whose popu- 
larity and artistical ability have long been acknowledged as ‘‘ facts for 
the people,” has, during the week, personated ‘‘ Brutus,” ‘‘ Hamlet,” 
“‘ Macbeth,” and other Shakspearian characters. At the Bowery, the 
legitimate drama rarely fails to attract the multitude, and when Mr. 
Hamblin becomes part and parcel of it, the gathering is as large as it is | 
certain. Mr. Hamblin is a very remarkable man for his years, and pro- 

mises to live long in this land of plenty and progression. That he may 
cheat time for many a year we sincerely hope. In the meantime, we wish 
him success and happiness. 

National Theatre.—‘ The Seamstress of New York,” ‘The Road to 
Riches,” ‘‘Sam Patch in France,” and ‘“ Allow me to Apologise,” were 
among the many entertainments at this establishment during the week. 
Mr. Purdy is, however, determined to keep up his series of novelties, and 
contemplates producing on Monday evening next a new drama, entitled 
‘* Harry Burnham,” which is founded on a tale of the Revolution, now in 
course of publication in the Sunday ‘‘ Courier,” of this city. Great pre- 
parations are to be made, and the play, it is supposed, will be ushered in 
with all the honors. 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—‘‘ Dombey and Son,” “‘ David Copperfield,” and 
** The World’s Fair,” have been the principal items on the bills of this 
popular place of amusement since last week. The original Toots, Mr. 
Raymond, is among the people of ‘‘ Dombey and Son,” at this house, and 
is as great in the character as of yore. The Lyceum is now firmly estab- 
lished, with every probability of continuous good luck, which we wish 
all connected with it most heartily. 

Burton’s Theatre.—The legitimate drama is continued at this house, 
with an occasional intermission. ‘‘ Town and Country,” which was re- 
peated during the week, and ‘* David Copperfield,” ‘“*‘ The World’s Fair,” 
and the ‘‘ Rough Diamond,” have been catered to the patrons of this 
small, but agreeable place for recreation. It is almost impossible to visit 
it at any time without deriving great pleasure from the circumstance. 

Niblo’s.—The sisters Rousset continue their delightful performances 
at Niblo’s, and in the ballet of ‘‘ Giselle,” have increased, if such a thing 
were possible, the agreeable and flattering regard entertained for them 
already. On each night of their appearance they have drawn crowded 
and brilliant audiences, and most deservedly. We hope they may remain 
sometime among us. 

June & Co.’s Circus.—Malle. Tournaire is again charming the lovers 
of equestrian perfection by her inimitable performances, and the pleasure 
of the people occasioned by them is indeed pleasant to contemplate. All 
the people should see her. 

Fellows’ Minstrels.—Mr. Donniker the youthful violinist, who has 
heretofore been engaged at Christy’s and performed under the soubriquet of 
** Ole Bull,” has been secured by Mr. Fellows, and is a great addition to 
his troupe. The variety of entertainment at this place is really astonish- 
ing, and we do not wonder that an early start is necessary to get a seat. 


This is as it should be, and corroborates the saying of Bones, that ‘ talent 
will shine.” 


Mr. Prerce, the finest tamborine player in the country, is to take a be- 
nefit this evening. It is idle to advise any one to attend it, for as many 
will be turned away from want of room as the house will contain. 


We learn from the “‘ Picayune” that the New Orleans theatres are in 
a very flourishing condition, and that the Jenny Lind mania is still rag- 
ing. Talking of Jenny Lind reminds us of Barnum, and of an act of li- 
berality on his part which we feel great pleasure in placing upon record. 
On hearing of the pecuniary embarrassments of the Rev. Theobald Ma- 
thew, the re ype of Temperance, he, with a promptitude worthy of an 
enlarged and generous ayupethy. forwarded him a letter, enclosing a 
check for five hundred dollars. And again—This great man (we have 
the authority of Sol Smith for calling him great) has got a new specula- 
tion on hand—viz., the engagement of the Baremawn children, as will be 
seen from the following paragraph :— 

We understand that these extraordinarily talented little girls, Kate and 
Ellen Bateman, have been engaged by Mr. Barnum to proceed at an early 
period to England, and there give exhibitions of their wonderful dra- 
matic abilities. Mr. Mitchell, the celebrated London manager, will give 
them at his theatre the off nights of M’lle Rachel, the famous French 
tragedian’s engagement, next summer. They will also p!ay before Queen 
Victoria. We have no boubt of their success before the elite of the most 
fashionable circle in the world. 

An American chit of a boy, Tom Thumb, carried the aristocracy as 
well as the democracy of England by storm; these two charming little 
American girls will assuredly eclipse even the prince of dwarfs and the 
essences of smart babydom. 

Mr. Barnum has been most liberal in his engagement. The children 
are guaranteed $20,000 for the first year beyond all expenses, which Mr. 
Barnum pays. For two years they are to have $50,000. There are other 
advantages secured to them which render the contract every way pleas- | 
ant and desirable tothem. Their talent is undisputed; and Mr. Barnum ' 
will have secured, in engaging them, the basis for another snug fortune. 

These little girls leave us in a few days for the North. They are uni- 
versal favorites here, and we do not think they should go from our city 
without giving us a farewell exhibition of their fine dramatic persona- 
tions. The suggestion meets with favor in many influential quarters. 
Why should it not be carried into effect ? 


The Placides commenced an engagement at the Mobile theatre on the | 
17th ult., the play being the “School for Scandal.” A correspondent in- | 
forms us that the house was completely filled, the array of ladies being | 
the most brilliant congregated within the theatre during the p esent 
season. 

Complimentary Ball to Mr. Grornce AtLen.—Those of our city read- | 
ers who have, at a party, “‘ tripped it on the light fantastic toe” to the | 
charming music of Mr. Allen, will know how well he deserves, what his | 





* friends will no doubt give him, a substantial testimonial of their appre- | 


ciation of his worth. He is probably engaged to ‘‘play” for more private | 
soirees than any other musician in New York, and this is not more to be | 
attributed to his superior talents than to his urbanity. His benefit will 

take place at the Eagle Rooms on Wednesday evening next. 





THE AMBASSADRESS, AT BROUGHAM’S LYCEUM. 
BY ‘* GEMOTICE.” 

The ‘‘ Ambassadress” of Auber, which Calve and the Lecour ts and | 
the Mathieus of Davis’s French company gave so successfully at the Park | 
theatre, some summers since, has been presented at Brougham’s Lyceum, | 
asan ‘‘ Operatic comedy,” with certain adaptations, under the skilful | 
hands of Brougham and Loder, and has become one of the standard at- | 
tractions of that delightful establishment. The story is a very pretty | 
one, and had some reference, originally, we believe, to circumstances in 
the career of Sontag. 

Henriette (Mary Taylor,) is a prima donna, who lives on a fourth floor, 
at Munich, with her aunt, oy oe Barneck, (Mrs. Blake,) who has 
high idea of making her niece’sYalent available in the way of a matri- 
monial connection with some of the prima donna’s professed adorers. 
Both are singers in the corps operatique of Mons. Fortunatus (Brougham), 
who is very proud of the young soprano, and pays her large terms. In 
the same company is Mdlie. Charlotte, (Miss Gould,) a devoted friend, 
and Benedict, (Dunn), as devoted a lover, of Henriette. The Duke de 
Valberg (Stephen Leach), in the guise of an artist, having made some 
impression, a ready, on the young and susceptible prima donna, unknown 

to the aunt,—visits them, and makes certain proposals, which the niece 
indignantly declines. Thereupon he throws off all disguise, and offers 
marriage. This sadly disturbs the poor manager, and his man of all 
work, Scapin, (Lyster) as well as the disconsolate tenore; while it drives 


powder; God sends meat, who sends cooks? Hints on Taxidermy; General Hygienic Re- 





The Spirit of the Times. 


Charlotte into a fit of desperate jealously, the gay duke having made 
love to her, with some success, previously. The aunt and niece, of course, 
are delighted, and they with the duke go to his residence, where the lat- 
ter introduces them to his sister, the Countess, (Mrs. G. Loder), who is 
proud and aristocratic enough for a whole red-book. Until the Ambas- 
sador can obtain royal permission for the contemplated marriage, the la- 
dies remain at the ducal palaee, but under strict injunctions to keep the 
character of prima donna a perfect secret. The deception lasts only till, 
by a combination of circumstances, Charlotte arrives, (now the pet prima 
donna of Mons. Fortunatus’s troupe), and exposes to the Countess the 
whole plot, and also something of her own claims to the fealty of the 
fickle Ambassador. She is announced to perform that evening, in one of 


Henriette’s great parts, but, in order to have a clandestine meeting, in | 


her private box, at the Opera, with the duke, she declines to appear, 
which drives the poor manager to despair. Meantime, the affianc ride 
learns accidentally all these little arrangements, and resolves upon such 
vengeance as a prima donna only could think of. She tells the delighted 
Fortunatus that she will perform the part, and much to the surprise of 
the whole party in the private box, (all the dramatis persone, in fact), 
appears on the stage and assumes triumphantly her old sway, as the great 
operatic favorite. 

The music is light, perfectly characteristic of Auber, and reminding 
one of ‘The Bayadere,” and ‘‘ Fra Diavolo,” here and there. As a 
whole, it is creditably rendered by Brougham’s nice little company, who 
seem to take an interest init, and to strive to make it effective. Miss 
Taylor quite surprised us in the grand Aria, ** Drink to the Sultan,” and 
played the music lesson scene with great point and success. Miss Gould 
sang, acted, and looked sweetly. Her song in the first act, ‘‘ Oh, guard I 
pray!” and that which she gives in the private box, ‘‘ Youth and beauty 
bright,” were very prettily sung; and her part of the quintette, in the 
second act, where she goes off ina fit of laughter, at the preposterous 
exhibition of Madame Barneck, in her cap and feathers, was rendered 
with most infectious joyousness. Leach (dee, by the bye, is doing every 
thing well, this season,) sustained his not very arduous or prominent 
part in the piece most creditably. Brougham, as usual, was funny and 
efficient, as the manager, and made his ro!e the medium of a good deal of 
that amusing rattle about local matters and things, in which he is so 
clever. Mrs. Blake as the scheming aunt was irresistibly droll, and Mrs. 
George Loder played the Countess very successfully, especially distin- 
guishing herself in the music lesson scene. Mr. Dunn “ did his bést, 
and the best can do no more,” while Lyster made the most of his trifling ; 
part, as the right hand man of the fussy manager. 

It is to the presentation of such things as this, so perfectly in every 
appointment and accessory, that Mr. Brougham will, we think, owe no 
small portion of that success which is evidently awaiting him; and we 
look for the announcement of similar productions, as reliefs to the clever 
burlesques and effective dramatic pieces with which, in rich variety, he 
is nightly delighting and satisfying his numerous and eminently respect- 
able audiences, at the Lyceum. 





New Publications, ‘ete. 


** Wallace.” A Franconia Story. By the author of the ‘“‘Rollo Book.” 
—This is a well-written and interesting book. Jacob Abbott is certainly 
doing an immense deal to render him a great favorite with the youthful 
portion of thecommunity. All his stories are pleasingly and smoothly 
written, and convey good moral sentiments. This little book is embel- 
lished with a variety of well-executed wood engravings. Harper & Bro- 
thers. 

‘* The Moorland Cottage.” By the author of ‘*‘ Mary Barton.”—This 
is an amusing little work, and will please the admirers of light reading. 
Harper & Brothers. 

**Appleton’s Mechanics’ Magazine and Engineers’ Journal.”’ Edited by 
Julius W. Adams, C.E.—The March number of this useful publication is 
now out, and may be had of Appleton & Co., Broadway, or of G. S. Ap- 
pleton, Philadelphia. Also, 

‘* Dictionary of Mechanics, Engine Work, and Engineering.” —No. 24 of 
this excellent work is just published, and is full of superb engravings. 
Appleton & Co., Broadway. 

Scott’s Re-publications of the ‘‘Edinburgh Review” for January, 1851, 
and ‘* Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine,” for February, are both out, 
and their contents are unusually rich. Also, No. 15 of the ‘* Farmers’ 
Guide” is just out. To be had of Leonard Scott & Co., 79 Fulton and 54 
Gold-street. 

‘*‘ The Comic Natural History of the Human Race.” Designed and il- 
lustrated by Henry L. Stephens.—This isa very clever work, giving 
faithful portraits of the various notorious characters that are to be met 
with in every town throughout the land, and we might almost add through- 
out the world. The heads of the characters represented are placed on a 
bird, a beast, or a fish, well executed andcolored tonature. This work 
must command an extensive sale, and it well deserves it. Published by 
8. Robinson, 9 Sansom-street, Philadelphia. 

‘“* Map of the United States.”—This is a new map, brought down to the 
present time, and includes Texas, New Mexico, California, Oregon, and 
the West India Islands. The greatest care has been observed in making 
all the corrections, and inserting all the new places that have been added 
since the war with Mexico, and the great increase in travel to every part 
of this extensive nation, render this map necessary for every merchant’s 
counting-house. The boundaries are well defined, and the railroads and 
canals shown. Published by H. 8S. Tanner, 201 Broadway, N. Y. 
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THE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. 
BLANCHARD & LEA, PHILADELPHIA, 
HAVE JUST IS8UED 
INTS TO SPORTSMEN, containing Notes on Shooting; the Habits of the Game 
Birds and Wild Fowl] of America; the Dog, the Gun, the Field, and the Kitchen, by 
KE. J. Lewis, M.D., editor of * Youatt on the Dog,’ &c. In one very handsome volume, 
royal 12mo. extra cloth. with illustrations. 

Contents.—Technical Terms of Ornithology; Sporting Terms; Dogs; Art of Shooting 
on the Wing; The Partridge; Ruffed Grouse; Prairie Hen; Woodcock; English Snipe; 
Reed Birds; Rail; Virginia Rail; Red Breasted Rail; Mud Hen; Short Billed Curlew; 
Long Billed Curlew; Black Bellied Plover; Golden Plover; Willet; Red Breasted Snipe; 
Wild Fowl Shooting; Canvass Back Duck; Present and Future Numbers of Ducks on 
Chesapeake Bay; Red Headed Duck; American Widgeon; Mallard; Black Head; Blue 
Winged Teal; Green Winged Teal; Buffel Headed Duck; Black Duck; Pintail Duck; 
Summer Duck; Canvass Goose; Snow Goose; Brant; Sheldrake; American Swan; Trum- 
peter Swan; American Hare; Squirrel; varieties of Squirrels; Miscellaneous Hints; 
Bursting of Guns; Commodore Stockton’s Experiments; Recoil; Introduction of Gun- 








marks. . 
“ We know of no one more capable of writing a work of this nature than Dr. Lewis. 
For years he has made Natural History his study, and being partial to the sports of the 
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LAPAYETTE COURSE, AUGUSTA, Ga. 

HE Annual Races over the above Course will commence on the 24 Tuocgd,. 1 
Jan., 1852, with a Colt Stake for 3 year olds. Two mile heats, entrance $399"), “" 
$100; to name and close the first day of June, 1851. » Lorfei, 

Second Day, Wednesday—Jockey Club Purse $300, Twe mile heats 

Third Day, Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day, Friday—Jockey Club Purse $800, Four mile heats. 

The Proprietors have offered the above purses on their own responsibility, Which ya 
be hung up atgthe stand, and if we have liberal subscriptions, which we haye every 7 
surance of, we will give After Raccs each eS and a Handicap on Saturday. ag 

All Communications and Entries for the Colt Stake, to be addressed to R.p g 
Augusta, Georgia. THOMAS PURYEAR, 

(m 8—3t.] R. D. GLOVER, 


Love 
Proprietors 
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Amusements, Sc. 


JUNE & CO.’S CIRCUS, 
AT THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY. 


RETURN OF THE FRENCH TROUPE FROM BOSTON. 
ON MONDAY EVENING, MARCH 3p, 

MADAME TOURNIAIRE, AND MONS. AND MADAME BENOIT, 
Will appear together in a variety of new and beautiful feats of Horsemanship, em},,, 
ing the celebrated MANEGE ACT, by the first equestrienne of the age, Madame Toy 

niaire, besides all the accessories of this unrivelled troupe. 
Boxes, 25 Cents ; Pit, 12} Cents; Private Boxes, 50 Cents. 
To commence at 7 o'clock. [d 2 


FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS, 
| ie MANAGER begs to state, that the immense encouragement given to his oy, 
brated Concerts, every evening for the last eleven months, by the elite and fash; 

of this great metropolis, has induced him to engage artists of the very first talent; 
produce Burlesque Italian Opera Scenes, Burlesque Concerts and Ballets, in a style eq, 
to the originals produced at the Italian Opera, of this city. 

On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M., for the, 
commodation of families. 

Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o’clock. 

Admission 25 Cents. [o 19—feh 3 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
JAMES 8. CHARLES, SOLE LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
Season lasts from 10th November to 10th April. 
' ve" CHANG 2 OF PERFORMANCE EVERY NIGHT. 
N. B. Stars visiting the South will find it to their advantage in addressing as aboye—y 








‘etters to be post-paid. ({d 21-3m' 








A CARD. 
“DUM VIVIMUS, VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE! 
IVE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, noy 
and for ever—fanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ? 
Respectfully I inform the whole Union, that the 
RIALTO SALOON, No. 37 BOWERY, 
(UP STAIRS) 
is one of the most regpectable resting places in the city, where gentlemen, witho 
fear of intrusion, may rest from their labor, and call for refreshment, as good » 
that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union wit) 
the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose. 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “‘I8 HIMSELF ALONE.”’ 


Walk up and see the old man. You shall have a cordial welcome; he himself will i 
the honors. 


N.B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather, as usual. 

A few of the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, in 
vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of tly 
world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN 

d 21) Long Live the Republic! 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of th; 
“Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commi: 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtainei 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and-others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufx- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entruste( 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(aq 
dressed to Wm. T. Pontrer)—must be post paid. 








Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 











OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’? and the “Turf Regis 
ter.”’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent fo 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling 
ton, E. A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo. P. Button, and Thos. D 
Nice. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex’r R. Laws, and A. / 
Smiley. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,” to canvas 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receiye names and subscriptions for th 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk stre 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and Ne 
paper Agents, and BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, San Franci 
are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spirit of the Time 
Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the ahove. 

aap Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

4@- Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr.T. WOOD is no longer employed & 
Collector for this paper. 








TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 





field, the book may be looked upon as springing from the hands of a practitioner, whose 
education and profession are peculiarly adapted to aid in the production of such a work. 
The various articles from the pen of Dr. Lewis, which have from time to time appeared 
in the columns of this paper, will no doubt be remembered by the majority of our sport- | 


| ing readers. and will be a sufficient guarantee for the value of the work. It may not be | 
| amiss to state, that Dr. Lewis, some time back, published a book entitled ‘ Youatt on the 


Dog,’ which met with a very rapid sale, and is esteemed the best work of the kind ever 


| issued, and we think it likely that the work just brought out will stand in the same en 


viable position.”"—N. Y¥. Spirit of the Times. 
B. & L. also publish : : 
Youatt on the Dog. edited by Lewis. In avery handsome volume, crown 8yo., with 


| numerous illustrations. 


Hawker on Shooting, edited by Wm. T. Porter. In one beautiful volume, 8vo., with 


plates. F ’ 
nd Sportsman, by J. S. Skinner. In one 12mo. volume, with plates. — 
sey ay the pon omedte J. 8. Skinner. In one volume, 8vo., with many illustra- 
tions. ; i 
Clater and Youatt’s Every Manhis own Farrier. Inone 12mo. volume. 
Clater and Skinner’s Every Man his own Cattle Doctor. In one 12mo. ee _ 
m 8—3t. 


HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 
HE following Trotting Purses and Sweepstakes are opon, to come off over the above 


Cc >in A and May next: ; 
1 rdeneg, April 8 Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Mile heats, best 


8 in 5.in harness. 





Wn. King enters b. g. Eutaw. 

G. W. Young enters ch. h. Beppo. 
2—Thursday. April 10—Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Two mile heats, 

in harness. 
Wm. King enters b. g. Eutaw 
' James Ward enters b. m. Kate O'Brian. 

3—Monday, April 23—Purse of $25, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, for horses that 
ever won money. 
4—Thursday, May 1—Same as No 3, under the saddle, 
5— Monday, May 5—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for horses that 


| never won over $50. 


6—Thursday, May 8—Same as No. 5, Two miles and repeat. 
7—Tuesday, May 13—Purse of $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for horses 
| that never won over $150. 

8—Thursday, May 15—Purse $500, Mile heats, best 3in 5, under the saddle; free for 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. 

9—Twesday, May 20—Purse of $300, Two miles and repeat, under the saddle; free for 


A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBS€RIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND / 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Napo.eon or tHe Tunr.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of “La Sylphide.”’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 








ae 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE sT sce 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREE?. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. 

10— Thursday, May 22—Purse of $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, free for horses 
that never won over $50. 

11—Tuesday, May 27—Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for all trot- 
ting horses. 

12— Tuesday, June 3—Purse $250, Two miles and repeat, in harness; free fer all trot- 
ting horses. 

Entries to be made and closed at the above Course, or at E. Keyser’s, corner of Eighth 
and Chesnut streets, on Saturday, April 5th, at 9 o’clock, AM. Two or more to make @ 
race, and two tostart. The above trots allto come off at 3 o’clock, and any horse or 
horses not ready to start within thirty minutes of the time advertised, the horses ready 
. will start for the money. E,. EASTMAN, Proprietor. 
(m8-tap5 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—oneinsertion............++ $1,00 
Do. do. do. eemonths........ re 
Do do. do. Six months............+++ 9,00 
Do. 15,00 


do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each ’ 

Letters relating te the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be sddress*’ " 
Wn. T. Portes. P 

Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Ricnarps, 

M@® All letters to be nost paid, 
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